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The  Shepherd  of  Us  All 

Stories  of  the  Christ  Retold  for  Children. 
Illustrated  .  net  $1.1^. 

There  is  a  touching  beauty  and  clearness  about  Miss 
Stewart's  pictures  of  the  Christ  life  which  will  in- 
effaceably  impress  itself  upon  the  child  heart.  To 
say  that  it  is  in  the  author's  best  style  is  sufficient 
recommendation  for  thousands  who  have  admired 
and  enjoyed  "  Tell  Me  a  True  Story,"  and  "  Once 
Upon  a  Time  Tales." 

Once  Upon  a  Time  Tales 

With  «'  The  Way  to  Once  Upon  a  Time "  by 
Henry  van  Dyke.  Illustrated  and  Decorated 
by  Griselda  Marshall  McClure.  i2mo,  cloth, 
«^/ 31.25. 

"The  book  goes  into  the  enticing  realms  of  fairy 
lore.  A  shepherd  with  a  magic  flute  leads  the  way. 
Then  come  adventures  in  plenty.  All  the  favorites, 
even  unto  the  giants,  are  found,  and  there  is  not  a 
word  to  keep  the  most  nervous  youngster  from 
sleeping  as  do  the  just." — Baltimore  E-vening  Sun. 

Tell  Me  a  True  Story 

Tales  of  Bible  Heroes  for  Children  of  To  day. 
Introduction  by  A.  F.  Schauffler,  D.D.  Illus- 
trated,    Cloth,  nett>\.2t^. 

Patterson  Du  Bois  says :  "  At  the  top  of  all  the 
Bible  Story  books  for  children."  Dr.  William  R. 
Richards  says  :  "  These  Stories  have  lived  through 
a  thorough  testing."  Henry  Sloane  Coffin  says- 
"  A  fascinating  book,  much  needed,  a  treasure." 
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Foreword 

Across  the  ocean  there  has  spread  to  us  the 
quiver  of  excitemeot  and  patriotism.  We  find 
the  boys  and  girls  begging  for  stories  of  sol- 
diers, of  valiant  adventures  and  splendid  deeds. 
Kow,  while  their  hearts  are  stirred,  ready  to 
thrill  over  tales  of  sacrifice  or  heroism,  now, 
while  into  the  hands  of  America  has  been  given 
the  task  of  preserving  the  dreams  of  childhood 
and  home  and  the  strength  of  peace,  is  not  this 
the  time  to  inspire  our  boys  and  girls  with  the 
heroic  task  of  bringing  to  their  country  the 
glory  of  that  other  Kingdom,  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  ? 

Is  not  the  call  to  labour  for  that  Kingdom  as 
stirring  as  the  summons  to  march  forth  to  kill 
one's  brothers  ?  The  call  to  arms  had  been  re- 
sponded to  by  millions,  it  only  needs  the  answer 
of  as  many  to  this  call  of  service  to  banish,  in 
one  lifetime,  all  the  dark  alleys  where  chil- 
dren's lives  are  stunted  and  their  spirits  crushed, 
to  tear  down  the  houses  into  which  the  sun 
never  shines  nor  the  sweet  air  blows,  to  do 
away  with  starvation  wages  and  sweat  shops, 
which  kill  the  soul  as  well  as  the  body,  and  to 
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bring  instead  into  our  country  the  spirit  of  love, 
the  spirit  of  God's  Kingdom. 

To  teach  the  children  of  to-day  this  truth  re- 
quires the  message  of  Jesus  repeated  with  deep 
faith  and  His  inspiration.  The  children  are 
ready  and  eager  for  the  task  and  by  them  alone 
can  it  be  performed. 

The  following  stories  and  talks  have  been 
told  in  part  to  groups  of  Italian  boys,  from 
eight  to  sixteen  years  old,  in  a  crowded  city, 
and  never  did  any  hero  respond  to  the  call  of 
honour  more  valiantly  than  did  those  ragged 
lads,  whose  eyes  flashed  and  faces  shone  when 
they  realized,  for  the  first  time  perhaps,  how 
truly  the  world  needed  their  lives. 

Boys  and  girls,  in  every  station  of  life,  are 
much  alike.  Only  the  lesson  of  suffering  is  no 
new  one  to  the  children  of  the  tenements ;  they 
know  it  so  well  that  they  take  it  as  a  matter  of 
course.  But  their  interest  in  it  must  be  aroused, 
because  only  through  them  can  their  oppor- 
tunities be  broadened,  only  through  their  de- 
termination and  worthiness  can  their  cause  be 
affected.  But  the  other  boys  and  girls,  those 
who  have  not  heard  the  bitter  cry  of  hunger 
and  want,  must  be  awakened  also,  for  not  until 
they  realize  that  they  are  entitled  to  nothing 
except  that  for  which  they  have  rendered 
service  to  their  brothers,  will  the  social  order  of 
the  world  be  changed. 
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If  we  take  these  pictures  of  the  life  of  Jesus, 
add  to  them  and  adapt  them  for  our  hearers, 
fill  them  with  faith  in  our  message  and  in  Jesus 
Christ,  can  we  doubt  as  to  the  result  ?  The  spirit 
of  youth  is  ready  to  respond  to  a  summons  which 
demands  the  best  that  life  has  to  give.  By  the 
awakening  inspiration  of  such  an  appeal  our 
cities  and  country  may  be  transformed,  and  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  may  become,  not  a  name 
or  a  dream,  but  a  glorious,  living  reality. 

M.S. 
New  Yorlc. 
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The  Meaning  of  the  Kingdom 

"  Thy  kingdom  come  on  earthy  as  it  is  in  heaven.''^ 
— Matt.  vi.  10. 
Lesson:  Matt.  vi.  10,  11,  13. 

During  the  last  year  we  have  all  read  in  the 
newspapers,  or  heard  people  talk,  of  Socialists 
and  Anarchists,  Labour  Unions  and  strikes, 
Rockefeller  Foundations  and  I.  W.  W.'s.  Many 
of  us  don't  know  just  what  all  these  words 
mean,  but  we  do  know  that  when  people  talk 
of  them  they  get  very  excited,  and  often  they 
say  that  the  day  will  soon  be  here  when,  owing 
to  some  one  of  these  things,  there  will  be  no 
more  poverty,  or  crime,  or  suffering. 

How  wonderful  it  would  be  if  that  were  true  ! 
Think  of  a  city  where  every  man  had  a  well 
paid,  interesting  job,  every  woman  a  comfort- 
able, sunny  home,  every  boy  and  girl  plenty  to 
eat  and  wear,  and  a  playground  around  the 
corner.  More  than  this,  a  thousand  times  more, 
think  of  a  city  where  every  man,  woman  and 
child  lived  a  brave,  loving,  happy  life.  It 
would  be  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  wouldn't 
it  ?  And  if  we  felt  sure,  positively  sure,  that 
13 
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Socialism,  or  Democracy,  or  any  of  these  things 
could  bring  such  a  Kingdom  to  this  world, 
wouldn't  every  boy  and  girl  believe  in  it,  and 
work  for  it,  and  rejoice  in  its  coming  ? 

Nineteen  hundred  years  ago  a  Man  lived  who 
believed  in  the  coming  of  that  Kingdom.  He 
taught  men  by  His  life,  as  well  as  by  His  words, 
how  to  hasten  its  coming. 

Nineteen  hundred  years  ago, — and  still  men 
puzzle  and  worry  and  invent  new  answers  to  the 
old,  old  question,  "  How  can  we  bring  the  King- 
dom of  Love  to  New  York,  to  the  United  States, 
to  the  world  ?  " 

Behind  every  movement  for  helping  men  some 
truth  from  the  life  of  Jesus  Christ  is  taught. 
The  movement  may  contain  much  that  is  wrong 
and  harmful,  but  somewhere,  like  a  vein  of  gold 
in  a  gray  rock,  if  it  is  a  sincere  movement,  a  bit 
of  Christ's  teaching  is  found.  Only  the  bit  is 
sometimes  pitifully  small,  and  we  purpose  dur- 
ing these  lessons  to  do  a  very  big  thing.  We 
are  going  to  look  at  the  life  of  Jesus  more  closely 
than  ever  before,  listen  to  His  teaching  and  His 
stories,  follow  His  life  on  earth  so  intimately 
that  we  may  have  at  least  a  glimpse  of  how 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  coming.  In  the 
days  to  come  you  Avill  be  called  upon  to  hasten 
this  Kingdom  ;  through  you,  as  followers  of  the 
greatest  reformer,  Jesus,  new  light  and  life  and 
joy  may  come  to  many   who  this  day  are  not 
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only  sitting,  but  working  in  darkness.  May 
every  word  and  deed  of  His  sink  into  our  hearts 
with  a  new  meaning,  may  we  learn  through 
the  coming  hours  when  we  follow  His  foot- 
steps on  earth,  when  we  feel  beside  us  the 
spirit  of  the  risen  Christ,  how  to  bring  to  pass 
this  glorious  age  when  all  men  shall  be  brothers, 
followers  of  Jesus  who  taught  us  to  help,  as 
well  as  to  pray,  "  Thy  Kingdom  Come.'' 


II 

The  Birthplace  of  a  King 

"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest^  and  on  earth peacCj 
good-will  towards  men.''^ — Luke  ii.  14. 
Lesson  :  Luke  ii.  1-20. 

During  thousands  of  years  young  kings 
have  been  born  in  palaces  and  laid  in  gorgeous 
cradles  beneath  softest  coverings.  On  the 
cradle  and  the  embroidered  coverlet  there  has 
generally  been  a  crown,  a  sign  that  this  baby 
was  different  from  the  children  born  into  humble 
homes,  where  no  golden  cradle  or  embroidered 
robe  lay  waiting  to  receive  them.  Thus  they 
grew  up,  with  the  crown  always  before  their 
eyes,  on  tiny  caps  and  cloaks,  emblazoned 
upon  chariots,  and  embroidered  even  upon  their 
handkerchiefs.  It  reminded  them  every  day 
that  there  were  two  classes  of  boys,  those  who 
held  rank  and  ruled,  and  those  who  were  born 
to  work  for  their  masters. 

But  one  starry  night  many  years  ago  a  King 
was  born,  the  greatest  who  ever  came  into  this 
world,  and  over  His  head  there  was  emblazoned 
no  crown,  no  palace  opened  its  doors  to  receive 
Him,  and  no  court  lady  placed  Him  reverently 
in  a  splendid  bed. 

16 
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You  all  know  the  story  of  His  birth,  the 
birth  of  Jesus  Christ.  Into  the  town  of  Beth- 
lehem a  procession  had  streamed  all  day — men 
on  camels,  on  horseback,  on  foot — through  the 
narrow  streets  they  poured  until  every  room  in 
the  inn  and  the  neighbouring  houses  was  filled. 
Even  the  courtyard  of  the  inn  was  crowded 
with  horses  and  dogs,  camels  and  men. 

Then  as  the  sun  sank  below  the  hill  upon  which 
the  gray  walled  town  was  built,  a  little  donkey 
climbed  patiently  up  the  road  in  the  twilight. 
Upon  his  back  sat  a  lovely,  tired  woman, 
wrapped  in  a  blue  cloak,  and  beside  her  walked 
her  husband,  Joseph,  a  carpenter  from  Xazareth. 
They  had  journeyed  for  three  days  from  their 
home  in  the  north  and  they  were  very,  very 
weary.  But  the  inn  was  overliowing,  and  in 
all  that  crowded  town  there  was  no  room  for 
them  except  in  a  rocky  cave  used  as  a  stable. 
A  lantern  hung  across  the  entrance,  shining 
out  through  the  dusk  like  a  single  star.  And 
within  there  were  fragrant  hay  and  quiet,  pa- 
tient animals.  It  was  the  simplest,  humblest 
spot  in  the  town,  and  yet  there  the  greatest 
King  was  born.  He  was  wrapped  by  His 
mother  in  snowy  swaddling  bands  and  laid 
upon  the  hay  in  the  wooden  manger.  No 
courtiers  bowed  before  Him,  but  simple  shep- 
herds in  their  coarse  cloaks  knelt  around  the 
manger  and  worshipped  Him  with  all  their 
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hearts.  No  heralds  marched  through  the 
town,  blowing  upon  silver  trumpets  to  an- 
nounce the  birth  of  a  young  king,  but  above 
the  quiet  fields  where  the  shepherds  had 
watched  their  flocks  the  sky  had  been  bright 
with  the  presence  of  angels,  and  their  song  had 
echoed  through  the  stillness  of  that  Christmas 
night. 

"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peace,  good-will  towards  men,"  they  had  sung. 

It  was  the  song  of  the  new  Kingdom  which 
the  Christ  had  come  to  bring  to  the  world. 
The  Kingdom  to  which  no  man  can  belong  be- 
cause of  title,  or  noble  birth,  or  the  authority  of 
men.  The  Kingdom  which  is  open  to  all,  rich 
and  poor,  high  and  low,  young  and  old,  but  to 
which  he  only  can  belong  who  spends  his  life 
making  true  the  song  of  the  angels.  "Peace 
and  good-will  to  men  !  "  Men  only  who  are 
powerful,  or  our  friends,  or  those  whom  it  is 
useful  for  us  to  know  ?  Ah,  no,  to  all  men, 
successful  and  outcast,  in  high  position  and  in 
prison,  in  royal  raiment  and  in  rags.  Good- 
will, good- will  to  them  all,  until  the  glory  of 
God  streams  through  the  world,  and  like  those 
humble  shepherds  on  that  first  Christmas  night 
in  Bethlehem,  all  men  kneel  as  brothers  before 
the  King,  whose  sign  is  not  a  crown  of  earthly 
pomp  but  a  cross  of  service  to  mankind. 


Ill 


In  the  Temple  Courts 

Wist  ye  not  that  I  must  be  about  My  Father'' t 
f"— Luke  ii.  49. 


Lesson  :  Luke  ii.  41-52. 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  Jerusalem  were 
lined  with  little  tents  built  of  leafy  branches, 
for  it  was  the  day  of  the  great  feast,  the  Pass- 
over, which  all  faithful  Jews  strove  earnestly  to 
attend.  The  crowd  was  streaming  towards  the 
temple,  that  temple  whose  golden  dome  had 
shone  out  so  radiantly  the  evening  before  as 
the  travellers  swept  around  the  mountainside 
towards  the  city  of  their  dreams.  The  dome 
shone  far  above  their  heads  this  morning,  bril- 
liant gold  against  the  blue  of  the  sky,  and  the 
huge  bronze  gates  opened  wide  to  admit  the 
pilgrims. 

It  was  a  joyful  moment !  The  sweet  voices 
of  the  boy  singers  floated  out  into  the  sunlit  air 
as  the  crowd  streamed  through  one  court  after 
another,  then  up  the  great  marble  stairway 
into  the  central  building,  where  the  priests  in 
long,  gorgeous  robes  read  and  preached  about 
19 
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the  first  Passover  whose  anniversary  all  had 
come  to  celebrate.  Among  the  crowd  stood  a 
Boy,  gazing  at  the  scene  with  parted  lips  and 
deep,  wondering  eyes.  It  was  the  young  King 
who  had  been  born  twelve  years  before  in  the 
stable  at  Bethlehem,  but  as  yet  none  knew  of 
His  Kingdom,  and  it  was  during  this  feast  that 
the  first  thought  of  it  was  to  come  even  to  Him. 
For  twelve  years  He  had  lived  in  a  little  white 
cottage  among  the  hills  of  Nazareth.  He  had 
gone  to  school  with  the  boys  of  the  village, 
learning  from  the  priest,  who  was  their  teacher, 
the  history  and  poetry  and  faith  of  the  Jewish 
race.  We  know  that  the  boy  Jesus  had  learned 
quickly  and  eagerly,  for  later  He  quoted  sen- 
tences and  whole  portions  of  what  He  had 
studied.  We  know  too  that  the  encircling 
hills,  the  distant  flash  of  the  blue  sea,  the 
flowers  which  covered  the  fields  and  the  birds 
which  nested  and  sang  around  His  home,  were 
all  dearly  loved  by  this  boy,  who  was  to  use 
learning  and  beauty,  love  of  out-of  doors  and 
stirring  poetry,  as  tools  with  which  to  teach  the 
truths  of  His  Kingdom  to  men. 

But  this  morning  as  He  stood  beneath  the 
golden  dome,  gazing  at  the  splendid  temple  and 
listening  to  the  priests'  sermon,  we  can  only 
guess  at  the  thoughts  in  His  mind.  Perhaps 
He  was  thinking  of  the  hills  around  Nazareth 
at  which  He  had  gazed  when  He  first  heard  the 
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story  of  that  Passover.  They  were  more  beau- 
tiful, more  truly  a  place  in  which  to  worship 
the  God  who  made  them,  than  this  temple  of 
marble  and  gold.  And  the  story  itself, — 
the  story  of  how  the  downtrodden  Jews  in 
Egypt  were  released  from  bondage  and  led  by 
Moses  to  freedom  in  their  own  country.  How 
strangely  out  of  place  that  story  seemed  here ! 
The  temple  belonged  to  the  Jews,  but  the  city 
itself  was  the  Komans',  and  that  day,  in  the 
land  which  God  had  given  them,  the  Jews 
were  not  yet  free  to  rule  themselves.  But 
there  is  a  nobler  kind  of  liberty, — freedom  to 
work  and  pray  and  serve  God  with  a  man's 
best  strength.  And  even  in  the  temple,  among 
the  Jews  alone,  the  Boy  must  have  seen  sights 
which  proved  to  Him  that  not  yet  had  a  man 
come  strong  enough  to  deliver  all  men  from 
this  personal  captivity,  and  set  at  liberty  those 
who  were  wronged. 

For  in  that  gorgeous  place  Jesus  saw  many 
scribes  and  Pharisees,  proud  and  self-satisfied, 
who  wore  rich  clothing  and  jewels  and  golden 
chains.  To  them  the  chief  seats  in  the  temple 
belonged,  they  made  long  prayers,  threw  gold 
pieces  into  the  boxes  for  the  offerings,  and  then 
went  home  to  treat  as  slaves  the  poor  men,  ill 
clad  and  under  paid,  Avho  bowed  before  them, 
even  to  cheat  the  poor  widows  of  the  workmen 
and  their  fatherless  children. 


22  A  KING  AMONG  MEN 

In  the  surrounding  courts  there  were  heard 
the  jingle  of  money,  the  cries  of  men  selling 
animals  for  sacrifice,  and  the  brutal  killing  of 
those  beasts. 

How  bewildering  it  must  all  have  seemed  to 
the  boy  Jesus,  fresh  from  His  home  where  one 
knelt  beneath  the  stars  and  talked  with  the 
God  who  was  the  Father  of  all  men  alike.  In 
this  magnificent  temple  some  men  behaved  as 
if  God  had  given  freedom  to  them  alone,  while 
the  others, — poor,  desolate  and  downtrodden, — 
were  shoved  out  of  the  way. 

Day  after  day  in  the  temple  courts  Jesus 
watched  the  strange  scenes,  the  contrast  be- 
tween riches  and  poverty,  pride  and  humility, 
the  splendid  temple  and  the  filthy  homes  be- 
side it.  When  would  God  send  a  Deliverer  to 
His  people  ?  In  the  boy's  mind  strange,  new 
thoughts  and  questions  must  have  begun  to 
stir.  Could  it  be  possible  that  He,  Jesus, 
should  one  day  bring  freedom,  and  hope,  and 
glory  to  God's  people  ? 

And  so  when,  at  the  end  of  the  week,  His 
father  and  mother  tore  down  the  leafy  tent, 
and  joining  their  friends  travelled  back 
towards  Nazareth,  the  boy  Jesus,  unknown  to 
them,  stayed  behind  in  Jerusalem,  His  mind  so 
intent  on  these  great  problems  that  probably 
He  hardly  noticed  they  had  gone. 

Back  to  the  temple,  through  the  crowded 
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streets  where  hovels  jostled  palaces,  He  walked. 
On  into  the  inner  court  where  the  long-robed 
priests  sat,  and  there,  standing  before  them  on 
the  many  coloured  marble  floor,  the  Boy  asked 
the  priests  the  questions  which  had  troubled 
Him.  To  their  answers  He  listened  eagerly, 
but  there  were  many  questions  they  could  not 
answer,  although  among  that  group  were  some 
of  the  wisest  men  in  Palestine.  Sometimes 
they  in  their  turn  questioned  Jesus,  and  all 
who  heard  were  astonished  at  His  understand- 
ing and  His  answers. 

It  was  there  that  His  parents  found  Him 
when,  after  discovering  He  was  not  with  their 
friends,  they  turned  back,  and  for  three  days 
sought  Him  anxiously. 

"  Son,  why  hast  Thou  thus  dealt  with  us  ?  " 
questioned  His  mother,  amazed  at  finding  Him 
where  He  was.  "  Behold,  Thy  father  and  I 
have  sought  Thee  sorrowing." 

And  Jesus,  gazing  at  her  lovingly  and  with 
the  hope  perhaps  that  she  at  least  would  under- 
stand, answered,  ''  How  is  it  that  ye  sought 
Me  ?  Wist  ye  not  that  I  must  be  about  My 
Father's  business  ?  " 

Then  the  boy  Jesus,  to  whom  had  come  the 
first  wondrous  vision  of  God's  purpose  for 
Him,  went  obediently  back  with  His  father 
and  mother  to  the  carpenter's  bench  at  JS'aza- 
reth. 


IV 

In  the  Workshop 

'*  Is  not  this  the  carpenter  ? " — Maek  vi.  3. 
Lesson :  Luke  ii.  51,  52,  Mark  vi.  3. 

We  have  all  heard  stories  of  the  great  leaders 
of  the  world,  Xelson  and  Washington,  Joan  of 
Arc  and  Lincoln,  and  as  we  listened  to  the  stir- 
rino:  stories  of  their  deeds  our  hearts  have 
thrilled  with  the  hope  that  we  also  might  be 
great  and  heroic.  It  is  a  wonderful  thought ; 
let  each  of  us  think  it  over  for  a  moment  now, 
saying  to  himself,  "  Perhaps  /  have  been  sent 
into  the  world  to  perform  noble  deeds !  " 

If  that  thought  is  true  how  can  we  begin  V 
Of  course  we  long  to  start  at  once — to-day — 
the  time  is  so  short,  the  need  for  great  leaders 
is  so  tremendous. 

We  have  been  thinking  for  several  lessons 
about  the  greatest  leader  the  world  ever  knew, 
Jesus.  Let  us  see  how  He  started  His  work  for 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  while  He  was  twelve 
years,  thirteen,  fourteen,  fifteen,  on  up  to  thirty 
years  of  age.  When  He  was  twelve  we  know 
He  went  to  Jerusalem,  and  there  the  first 
knowledge  of  this  great  calling  flashed  into 
24 
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His  mind.  He  saw  selfishness  and  misery,  and 
the  heart-breaking  need  of  a  Deliverer.  He 
began  to  realize  that  that  was  what  God  had 
sent  Him  into  the  world  to  be,  and  then, — w^hat 
did  He  do  about  it  ? 

He  did  the  thing  which  must  have  taken  the 
greatest  strength  and  manliness.  Know^ing 
year  by  year  that  His  power  over  men  w^as 
stronger  than  that  of  any  being  ever  born, 
knowing  gradually  that  God  had  sent  Him  to 
found  a  Kingdom,  which  w^ould  spread  not  over 
His  country  alone  but  over  the  whole  world, 
knowing  all  this, — Jesus  spent  His  days  w^ork- 
ing  simply  and  steadily  at  His  father's  car- 
penter's bench  in  Xazareth. 

On  the  Sabbaths  He  went  to  the  village 
church,  and  there  sometimes  He  read  chapters 
from  the  Bible,  but  the  burning  words  He 
might  have  preached,  making  His  hearers  treat 
Him  as  a  prophet  instead  of  as  the  village  car- 
penter, remained  still  unspoken.  And  so  dur- 
ing these  eighteen  years  w^hile  the  needs  of  the 
w^orld  grew  more  and  more  desperate,  the  great 
Deliverer  lived  His  quiet,  uneventful  life 
among  the  hills  of  Kazareth. 

Why  did  He  ?  we  ask.  How^  could  He,  w^hile 
the  years  went  by  and  He  was  so  sorely  needed  ? 

Can  we  think  of  an}^  famous  general  who  did 
not  have  years  of  training  in  discipline  and 
fighting  before  he  became  famous  ?    We  cannot 


26  A  KING  AMONG  MEN 

think  of  one.  Men  are  not  born  great,  they  be- 
come so  through  long  years  of  toil  and  struggle, 
and  the  greatest  man  who  ever  lived  needed 
the  deepest  preparation. 

The  most  wonderful  part  of  it  is  the  way 
Jesus  was  trained,  for  it  is  a  way  which  is  open 
to  every  one  of  us.  He  did  not  go  to  the  cele- 
brated School,  or  College,  in  Jerusalem,  taught 
by  the  wisest  teachers  among  the  Jews.  He 
did  not  travel  far  and  wide,  and  mingle  with 
men  of  power  and  learning,  to  learn  how  to 
reach  men's  hearts  with  a  message  which  has 
echoed  down  the  centuries.  Instead  He  lived 
the  life  of  a  poor,  hard-working  labourer.  But 
while  He  worked  at  the  carpenter's  bench, 
while  He  w^alked  in  the  little  market-place, 
through  vineyards,  and  up  the  hillside.  He 
watched  and  studied  men.  He  knew  all  kinds 
of  shepherds,  those  whom  the  flocks  followed 
with  devotion,  the  shepherds  w^ho  tended  their 
own  sheep  and  risked  their  lives  to  save  them 
from  wolves  and  robbers.  And  He  knew  care- 
less, cruel  shepherds,  men  hired  to  care  for 
another  man's  flock,  who  fled  when  they  saw  a 
wolf  coming,  leaving  the  sheep  to  be  killed. 
He  knew  farmers,  and  He  watched  them  sowing 
their  seed  in  the  spring-time,  foolishly  wasting 
some  on  stony  and  shallow  ground,  but  casting 
much  on  the  good  ground  also.  He  watched 
the  grain  spring  up  and  the  weeds  with  it, 
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and  He  talked  with  the  farmers  of  their  crops, 
and  knew  about  their  w^ork  and  their  lives. 

He  knew  the  poor  widows  in  the  village,  and 
saw  how  they  suffered  when  an  unjust  judge 
w^ould  not  give  them  fair  treatment  because 
they  were  poor  and  old.  He  was  often  with 
the  children  of  Nazareth — and  how  they  must 
have  loved  Him ! — for  He  cared  about  their 
games,  and  watched  them  tenderly  when  they 
piped  on  little  reeds,  dancing  and  making  believe 
a  wedding,  or  solemnly  imitating  a  funeral. 

He  knew  the  thoughts,  and  sorrows,  and  long- 
ings, and  goodness,  of  the  men  and  women  and 
children  around  Him.  That  is  one  of  the  two 
greatest  lessons  that  can  be  learned,  and  the 
other  lesson  Jesus  learned  so  perfectly  that  we 
can  only  dimly  wonder  how  He  learned  it.  He 
learned  to  know  God,  to  know  His  purpose  for 
Himself,  Jesus,  and  for  the  world.  Such  les- 
sons could  not  have  been  easy  to  learn.  Strug- 
gles, temptations,  questions  greater  than  ever 
came  to  any  glorious  young  hero,  must  have 
come  to  the  Christ,  but  He  mastered  them  all. 
And  when  He  knew  that  the  time  had  come  for 
His  work  to  commence  He  was  ready,  strong 
in  the  everlasting  strength  of  God  Almighty, 
to  bear  violence  and  ridicule  and  deadly  suffer- 
ing with  perfect  courage,  while  He  gave  to  men 
the  message  of  that  Kingdom  w^hich  has  been 
the  glory  of  the  whole  world. 


On  the  Banks  of  the  Jordan 

'•^  Bepent  ye,  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at 
hand.^^ — Matt.  iii.  2. 

Lesson:  Matt.  iii.  13-35,  Luke  iii.  1-18, 
John  i.  29-34. 

On  the  bank  of  the  river  Jordan  a  man 
stood  preaching.  Above  his  head  no  trees 
rustled  their  branches,  and  beneath  his  feet 
there  spread  no  velvety  grass  ;  only  rocks  and 
caves,  sand  and  stones  were  everywhere.  The 
priests  of  that  day  were  robed  in  flowing 
garments,  gorgeous  with  embroideries,  but  this 
preacher  wore  a  tunic  of  camel  skin,  bound 
round  him  with  a  leathern  belt.  His  hair  and 
beard  were  long  and  his  dark  eyes  blazed  with 
inward  fire.  For  many  years  this  man,  John, 
had  lived  in  the  wilderness,  eating  locusts, — 
small  creatures  like  grasshoppers, — and  wild 
honey  found  in  clefts  in  the  rocks.  It  was  the 
roughest  fare,  but  his  mind  was  so  full  of  other, 
deeper  thoughts,  that  he  had  no  care  for  food 
or  clothing. 

For  John  had  seen  and  known  the  terrible 
sins  and  suffering  in  his  land  of  Palestine.  He 
28 
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knew  the  shameless  lives  of  those  in  power,  the 
misery  of  the  slaves,  the  discontent  and  agony 
of  heart  in  every  class,  and  he  knew  that  it 
could  not  last  much  longer.  Men  were  be- 
ginning to  kill  themselves  because  there  was 
nothing  in  their  lives  worth  living  for,  although 
many  believed  there  was  no  heaven,  no  life  after 
this  one.  So  John  fled  from  the  sight  of  men, 
out  into  the  wilderness,  and  after  years  of  pon- 
dering deeply  in  that  silent  place,  where  the 
glowing  stars  and  the  blazing  sun  poured  their 
mystery  into  his  soul,  he  knew  that  God  had 
not  forgotten  His  people  and  that  now,  when 
the  world  looked  so  utterly  black  and  desperate, 
He  would  send  a  Deliverer  whose  life  should 
bring  light  to  men. 

Then  at  once  John  began  to  deliver  his  mes- 
sage, first  perhaps  to  travellers  who  were  cross- 
ing the  Jordan  or  journeying  along  it. 

"  Repent !  "  he  cried,  "  for  the  Kingdom  of 
God  is  at  hand." 

Repent !  It  was  a  word  men  had  not  heard 
for  many  years,  and  it  stirred  new  thoughts  and 
fears  in  their  minds.  If  the  Kingdom  of  God 
was  truly  coming,  if  the  rich  and  powerful  were 
no  longer  to  rule  the  world  but,  instead,  a  just 
God,  then  it  was  time  for  all  men  truly  to 
repent. 

"  What  shall  we  do  ?  "  they  questioned,  flock, 
ing  out  to  see  John  in  the  wilderness,  the  bright 
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cloaks  and  armour  of  the  soldiers  shining  beside 
the  rich  robes  of  the  wealthy  publicans,  as  well 
as  among  the  dark  tunics  of  men  of  no  impor- 
tance. "  What  shall  we  do  then  ?  "  they  cried 
fearfully,  as  they  thought  of  their  sinful  lives, 
and  John  answered,  "  He  that  hath  two  coats 
let  him  give  to  him  that  hath  none,  and  he  that 
hath  meat  let  him  feed  the  hungry.  Do  not 
think  that  because  your  fathers  did  good  deeds 
you  shine  with  their  goodness.  You  must  per- 
form good  deeds  yourselves  to  prove  that  your 
repentance  is  true,  and  I  will  baptize  you  with 
water  as  a  sign  that  your  hearts  are  cleansed 
from  sin." 

Excitement  over  his  words  spread  so  fast  that 
even  the  priests  of  Jerusalem  sent  messengers 
to  ask  John  who  he  was.  AVas  he  the  great 
Deliverer,  the  Christ  that  was  to  come  ? 

But  he  answered,  "  No.  I  am  the  voice  of 
one  crying  in  the  wilderness,  Make  straight  the 
way  of  the  Lord  !  I  indeed  baptize  with  water, 
but  One  cometh  after  me,  the  latchet  of  whose 
shoes  I  am  not  worthy  to  unloose.  He  shall 
baptize  you  with  the  fire  of  His  spirit." 

Thus  John  preached  day  after  day  beside 
the  river,  and  crowds  thronged  to  hear  him, 
until  the  news  of  his  message  spread  north  to 
Nazareth. 

"  One  is  declaring  that  the  Kingdom  of  God 
is  at  hand  ! "  may  have  been  the  words  excitedly 
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repeated  by  travellers  to  Nazareth,  and  when 
the  news  came  to  Jesus  can  we  doubt  that  He 
knew  that  His  long  years  of  training  were  over, 
the  time  for  Him  to  begin  His  work  had  come  ? 

And  so  one  day  while  John  was  preaching, 
and  the  crowds  pressed  close  to  listen  to  his 
fierce  words  of  condemnation,  John  suddenly 
paused.  Over  his  face,  splendid  in  its  rough 
and  fearless  strength,  there  broke  a  light  of 
wonder.  His  deep  voice  fell  silent,  in  the  midst 
perhaps  of  a  scathing  rebuke  to  hypocrites,  and 
when  he  spoke  again  there  was  a  gentleness,  a 
deep  reverence  in  his  tones.  Along  the  path 
by  the  river  a  Man  was  approaching,  and  what 
a  Man !  Surely  no  self-seeking,  no  cruelty  or 
hypocrisy,  had  ever  found  a  place  in  His  soul. 
His  face  and  bearing  were  more  glorious  than 
that  of  any  earthly  king,  and  among  that  crowd 
of  men  He  shone  like  one  bright  star  in  the 
twilight  sky. 

"  Behold  I "  rang  out  John's  reverent  voice, 
"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  who  taketh  away 
the  sin  of  the  world." 

Then  to  John's  bewilderment  Jesus  asked  to 
be  baptized. 

"  I  have  need  to  be  baptized  of  Thee  !  "  ex- 
claimed John,  "  and  wh}^  comest  Thou  to  me  ?  " 

"  Suffer  it  to  be  so  now,"  answered  Jesus. 
Did  He  wish,  we  wonder,  to  be  in  all  relations 
of  life  as  humble  as  other  men  ?    And  so  John 
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baptized  Him,  the  perfect  Man  who  had  come 
not  only  to  teach  men  to  repent,  as  John  had 
taught  them,  but  to  make  their  lives  bright  and 
glorious  as  His  own.  As  He  came  out  of  the 
river  after  the  baptism  He  bent  His  head  in 
prayer,  and  then,  while  the  crowd  fell  back 
amazed  and  John  gazed  in  joyful  wonder,  a 
bright  light  streamed  from  heaven,  and  it 
seemed  to  John  that  the  spirit  of  God,  in  the 
shape  of  a  dove,  descended  and  rested  upon  the 
head  of  Jesus.  In  John's  heart,  or  in  his  ears, 
there  echoed  the  voice  of  God  saying,  "  This  is 
My  beloved  Son  in  whom  I  am  well  pleased." 

Thus  John  knew  that  the  message  which  he 
had  preached  with  such  fiery  zeal  had  come 
true.  The  Christ,  the  Deliverer,  had  come  to 
bring  to  the  sinful,  desolate  world  the  glory  of 
God's  Kingdom. 


YI 

The  Final  Choice 

^^Thou  shall  worship  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  Him 
only  shall  thou  serve.'' ^ — Matt.  iv.  10. 
Lesson:  Matt.  iv.  1-11. 

We  have  all  seen  pictures  and  images  of 
Jesus  Christ  with  rays  of  golden  light  around 
His  head,  His  hands  folded  in  prayer  or  out- 
stretched in  welcome,  and  on  His  face  an  expres- 
sion of  angelic  meekness.  Such  pictures  repre- 
sent many  people's  idea  of  Jesus,  but  during 
these  hours  together  we  are  trying  to  know 
Him  as  He  was  when  He  lived  and  worked  in 
Palestine,  and  His  spirit  is  the  same  to-day,  to- 
morrow, forever. 

Let  us  never  forget  that  in  many  ways  He 
was  like  us,  the  most  manly  glorious  ^lan  who 
ever  lived,  but  still  a  man,  one  who  was  hungry 
And  thirsty,  tired  and  disappointed  sometimes, 
and  tempted  often.  We  do  not  know  about 
many  of  His  temptations,  we  only  know  that 
while  He  walked  upon  this  earth  they  never 
wholly  left  Him,  and  we  do  know,  in  a  form 
we  can  only  imperfectly  understand,  three 
great  temptations  which  came  to  Him  just  after 
33 
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He  had  been  baptized  in  the  river  Jordan. 
During  all  His  boyhood  there  must  have  been 
hours  when  He  doubted  if  God  had  truly  called 
Him  to  be  the  Deliverer  of  the  world,  and  there 
must  have  been,  other  times  when,  sure  of  God's 
purpose  for  Him,  He  shrank  from  a  task  too 
great  for  any  other.  For  when  at  last  John 
had  proclaimed  Him  as  the  One  who  would 
take  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  sins  so  black 
and  deep  in  men's  hearts  that  the  task  of  found- 
ing the  Kingdom  of  God  among  such  souls 
seemed  hopeless,  Jesus  was  driven  by  these 
tumultuous  thoughts  out  into  the  wilderness. 
Was  He  so  absolutely  the  Son  of  God,  came 
the  thought,  that  He  could  lighten  the  desolate 
misery  of  the  world?  Although  it  was  the 
most  stupendous  work  the  world  has  ever 
dreamed  of,  Jesus  knew  that  a  man  full  of 
God's  power  could  accomplish  it,  but  how 
could  He  prove  that  He  was  that  chosen  One  ? 
He  had  spent  many  days  struggling  with  such 
desperate  questions,  and  He  was  faint  with  ex- 
haustion and  hunger.  Around  Him  were  many 
small  stones,  which  look,  travellers  tell  us,  like 
small  loaves  of  bread. 

"  H  Thou  be  the  Son  of  God,"  whispered  the 
voice  of  the  tempter,  "command  that  these 
stones  be  made  bread." 

Surely  a  man  who  was  sent  to  change  men's 
lives    could    perform    the    simple    miracle   of 
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changing  stones  into  bread,  when  He  was 
hungry  ! 

But  God  never  gave  a  man  power  to  use 
merely  for  feeding  his  body,  and  Jesus  an- 
swered, "  It  is  written,  Man  shall  not  live  by 
bread  alone,  but  by  every  word  that  proceedeth 
out  of  the  mouth  of  God." 

Still  the  agony  in  the  soul  of  Jesus  continued. 
He  pictured  Himself,  or  perhaps  He  stood,  in 
the  highest  tower  in  the  temple  in  Jerusalem, 
and  below  Him  the  courts  were  crowded  with 
the  men  whom  He  must  convince  of  the  truth 
of  His  message.  Again  came  the  tempting 
thought,  "  If  Thou  be  the  Son  of  God  cast  Thy- 
self down  from  thence,  for  it  is  written,  He 
shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep 
thee,  and  in  their  hands  shall  they  bear  thee  up, 
lest  at  any  time  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a 
stone." 

If  angels  bore  Him  safely  from  the  tower  in 
the  sight  of  the  crowds  then  surely  they  would 
believe  in  Him,  and  more  than  that,  He  would 
know  Himself  that  He  was  the  Son  of  God. 

But  Jesus  did  not  draw  men  to  Him  by  acts 
of  magic.  He  conquered  only  by  doing  the 
will  of  Him  who  sent  Him.  He  was  the  Light 
of  the  AYorld  because  the  light  of  God's  spirit 
shone  perfectly  through  Him,  and  to  the 
tempter  He  replied,  "It  is  written  again. 
Thou  shalt  not  tempt  the  Lord  thy  God." 
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But  there  was  still  one  final  struggle.  From 
the  desolate  hill  on  which  He  stood  Jesus  could 
see  many  kingdoms  and  the  glory  of  them. 
Far  to  the  north  rose  gleaming  snow-capped 
mountains,  to  the  east  there  were  fertile  plains 
and  rivers,  to  the  west — beyond  towns  and  vil- 
lages and  green  pastures  —stretched  the  blue  sea 
dotted  with  white  sails,  and  to  the  south  glit- 
tered the  city  of  Jerusalem.  Men  had  lived  who 
had  conquered  such  fair  kingdoms,  the  Eoman 
Emperor  of  that  day  had  won  land  and  cities 
and  men  without  number,  and  all  these  men 
had  conquered  with  the  power  of  wealth  and 
worldly  ambition.  They  had  ground  down  the 
men  below  them  as  they  rose,  but  the  noblest 
minds  had  planned  to  rule  wisely,  to  make  their 
kingdoms  magnificent  after  they  had  reached 
the  highest  point  of  power  for  themselves. 
Jesus  must  have  known  that  He  had  power 
wathin  Him  greater  than  that  of  any  emperor, 
and  if  He  used  it  to  reach  a  high  position  of  au- 
thority what  could  He  not  do  ?  With  wealth, 
armies,  and  kingdoms  under  His  control,  could 
He  not  help  the  world  more  than  by  living  a 
life  of  humble  poverty,  scorned  by  many,  prob- 
ably killed  in  the  end  with  His  message  only 
begun?  He  would  have  to  treat  many  men 
as  slaves  at  first,  of  course,  and  wage  war 
against  others,  as  all  conquerors  had  done.  It 
was  the  voice  of  the  tempter  again,  the  YoicQ 
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of  worldliness  and  self-seeking  saying,  "All 
these  things  will  I  give  Thee  if  Thou  wilt  fall 
down  and  worship  me." 

The  answer  of  Jesus  to  this  shows  us  just 
how  He  felt  towards  evil.  He  loathed  it, 
every  suggestion  of  pride  and  self-seeking  and 
hypocrisy  revolted  Him,  in  a  way  which  shows 
us  more  than  anything  else  the  strength  of  His 
manhood.  He  could  not  have  looked  like  the 
meek  and  gentle  pictures  as  He  answered  in- 
dignantly, "  It  is  written.  Thou  shalt  worship 
the  Lord  thy  God,  and  Him  only  shalt  thou 
serve." 

Then  in  the  words  of  the  Gospel,  "  the  devil 
departed  from  Him  for  a  season,"  and  having 
triumphed  over  evil  with  the  same  loyalty  to 
God's  Kingdom  which  He  expects  from  every 
one  of  us,  "  angels  came  and  ministered  unto 
Him." 


YII 

The  Entrance  to  the  Kingdom 

"  Blessed  are  the  poo)^,  in  spirity  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven.^  ^ — Matt.  v.  3.  (Note  the  dif- 
ference iu  meauiug  by  placiDg  the  comma  after 
poor. ) 

Lesson:  Matt.  v.  1-9,  vi.  25-34. 

At  the  foot  of  the  river  Jordan,  beside  the 
Dead  Sea,  John  had  lived  and  delivered  his 
message.  Around  him  stretched  desolate 
beaches  strewn  with  stony  flint,  great  rocks 
rose  behind  him,  and  through  the  air  a  few 
dark  eagles  soared,  uttering  their  harsh  cry. 

But  when  Jesus  opened  His  ministry  He 
chose  a  different  spot.  The  beautiful  lake  of 
Galilee,  surrounded  by  bright  flowers  and  gay 
with  the  coloured  sails  of  fishing  boats,  was 
His  background.  John  had  fled  from  the 
homes  of  men,  and  his  message  of  bitter  con- 
tempt for  their  sins  was  given  in  preparation 
for  the  Deliverer.  But  when  the  Master  Him- 
self came  He  taught  a  fuller,  more  joyous 
gospel. 

Around  Him  sprang  gorgeous  scarlet  lilies, 
and  the  sweet  notes  of  the  birds  mingled  with 
the  ripple  of  waves  upon  the  little  beach. 
38 
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Among  the  crowd  who  flocked  to  hear  Him 
were  fishermen  who  earned  their  living  from 
the  lake,  and  beside  them  stood  slaves,  the 
work  of  whose  hands  belonged  only  to  their 
masters.  There  were  a  few  wealthy  Pharisees 
there  too  in  their  long  robes,  but  at  the  begin- 
ning of  Christ's  ministry,  when  He  was  not  so 
well  known,  most  of  the  men  who  came  to 
Him  were  working  people.  He  was  a  car- 
penter Himself,  you  remember,  and  His  great 
love  for  the  poor  shone  through  all  His  teach- 
ing. "  Blessed  are  the  poor,"  He  said,  as  the 
crowd,  many  of  whom  knew  not  where  the 
next  day's  food  was  coming  from,  pressed  close 
around  Him.  "  Blessed  are  the  poor,  in  spirit, 
for  theirs  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 

These  poor  men  were  the  scorn  of  the  rich 
Jews  and  the  powerful  Komans,  and  yet  here 
stood  a  Man,  the  noblest  they  had  ever  beheld, 
declaring  that  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  should 
belong  to  the  toilers,  to  those  who,  instead  of 
the  spirit  of  selfish  greed,  had  the  spirit  of 
poverty.  Nearer  pressed  the  listeners,  and  in 
the  hearts  of  the  slaves,  those  men  who  accord- 
ing to  the  belief  of  many  had  no  souls  and 
were  to  be  dealt  with  as  cattle,  what  glorious 
hopes  must  have  arisen  !  For  Jesus  was  pro- 
claiming promise  after  promise  of  blessedness 
to  those  who  were  merciful,  pure,  peacemakers, 
sorrowful,  and  persecuted.     There  was  not  one 
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promise  of  joy  to  the  selfish,  the  vain,  the  mi- 
serly, and  neither  was  there  a  promise  to  those 
among  the  workers  who  were  idle,  disloyal  or 
covetous.  And  how  hard  it  must  have  been 
for  many  not  to  be  covetous  ! 

A  marble  palace  shone  beside  the  lake,  one  of 
the  homes  of  Herod,  the  vile  and  contemptible 
king  whom  the  Eomans  allowed  to  govern  that 
part  of  Palestine.  Many  of  the  men  around 
Jesus  served  Herod,  providing  him  with  fish 
perhaps  or  keeping  his  boats  in  order ;  and 
often  they  must  have  longed,  not  for  them- 
selves alone,  but  for  their  families,  for  the  soft 
and  gorgeous  raiment  and  the  plenteous  food 
which  they  saw  wasted  within  the  palace. 
Envy  and  bitterness  must  have  sprung  up 
within  their  hearts  when,  with  their  children 
half  clad,  they  saw  splendid  robes,  the  price  of 
one  of  which  would  have  clothed  a  whole  fam- 
ily, and  golden  fields  of  grain  grown  for  one 
table,  while  their  tables  stood  empty. 

Do  we  not  often  feel  so  to-day  ?  We  know, 
many  of  us,  exactly  the  bitterness  there  must 
have  been  in  those  men's  hearts.  As  they 
gathered  around  Jesus  He  knew  their  thoughts, 
and  answered  them  with  words  which  are 
spoken  to  us  also.  "  Therefore  I  say  unto  you," 
He  said,  "  take  no  thought  for  your  life,  what 
ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall  drink,  nor  yet 
for  your  body,  w^hat  ye  shall  put  on.     Is  not 
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the  life  more  than  meat  and  the  body  more 
than  raiment  ?  Behold  the  birds  of  the  air,  for 
they  sow  not,  neither  do  they  reap  nor  gather 
into  barns,  yet  your  heavenly  Father  feedeth 
them.  Are  ye  not  much  better  than  they  ? 
And  why  take  ye  thought  for  raiment  ?  Con- 
sider the  lilies  of  the  held  how  they  grow,  they 
toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin,  and  yet  I  say 
unto  you  that  even  Solomon  in  all  his  glory 
was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these.  Wherefore 
if  God  so  clothed  the  grass  of  the  field  which 
to-day  is  and  to-morrow  is  cast  into  the  oven, 
shall  He  not  much  more  clothe  you,  O  ye  of 
little  faith  ?  Therefore  take  no  thought  say- 
ing, What  shall  we  eat  ?  or.  What  shall  we 
drink  ?  or.  Wherewithal  shall  we  be  clothed  ? 
For  your  heavenly  Fatlier  knoweth  that  ye 
have  need  of  all  these  things.  But  seek  ye 
hrst  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  His  righteous- 
ness, and  all  these  things  shall  be  added  unto 
you." 

The  Kingdom  of  God^  how  those  words  rang 
through  the  teaching  of  Jesus  !  Seek  that  first 
and  "  all  these  things  shall  be  added  unto 
you  "  !  As  the  fishermen  walked  home,  as  the 
slaves  hurried  back  to  their  work,  the  promise 
must  have  echoed  in  their  hearts  like  a  trium- 
phant song.  God,  their  Father,  knew  that  they 
had  need  of  food  and  clothing.  He  did  not 
wish  men   to   be   slaves,  ill-treated,  underfed, 
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scorned,  instead  He  would  give  them  the  King- 
dom, but — it  must  be  won  through  righteous- 
ness alone. 

In  neighbouring  countries  workmen  had 
risen  with  bloody  revolt  against  the  cruelty  of 
their  masters,  and  after  ghastly  suffering  and 
loss  of  life  on  both  sides,  especially  on  the  side 
of  the  workers,  conditions  were  now  worse  than 
ever.  Over  a  million  workmen  had  died  strug- 
gling for  freedom,  and  at  last  One  had  come 
with  a  new  message,  a  message  of  light  to 
those  who  sat  in  darkness  and  the  shadow  of 
death.  He  proclaimed  that  the  toilers,  the 
meek,  should  be  blessed,  should  inherit  the 
earth,  but  it  would  be  won,  not  through  force, 
but  by  the  purity  of  their  lives  and  the  right- 
eousness, not  of  the  scribes  and  Pharisees  who 
scorned  them  and  whose  hearts  were  as  black 
and  coarse  as  their  raiment  was  fine,  but  the 
righteousness  of  God  which  shone  through 
Jesus  with  a  radiance  which  drew  all  men  unto 
Him. 

And  yet,  do  we  think,  the  promise  was  not 
fulfilled  to  those  who  listened  beside  the  lake 
of  Galilee  ?  Most  of  the  slaves  died  slaves  in 
spite  of  any  righteousness  in  their  lives,  the 
fishermen  remained  desperately  poor,  and  still 
to-day,  more  than  nineteen  hundred  years  after- 
guards, the  Kingdom  has  not  yet  come  to  all. 

Ah,   but    it    is  coming  nearer  with  every 
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generation  of  men  who  fight  with  the  weapons 
of  righteousness,  and  each  one  of  us  is  called 
by  God  to  bring  it  nearer  !  Xot  by  self-seeking, 
and  cruelty,  and  oppression,  either  by  workmen 
or  those  for  whom  they  labour,  will  the  glory 
of  that  da}^  come,  but  by  striving  ^;'5^;  for  purity, 
and  peace,  and  good-will  towards  men,  shall  we 
win  for  ourselves  blessings,  and  for  the  world 
the  Kingdom  of  God. 


YIII 

Four  Fishermen 

^^Folloiv  lie.''— Matt.  iv.  19. 
Lesson  :  John  i.  35-42,  Luke  iv.  14,  15,  Matt. 
iv.  18-22. 

When  the  news  of  the  message  of  John  the 
Baptist  spread  over  the  country  it  reached  the 
lake  of  Galilee,  where  Jesus  afterwards  came, 
and  four  fishermen  listened  eagerly  to  tales  of 
this  stern  preacher  in  the  wilderness  who  was 
drawing  crowds  to  him.  These  fishermen, 
Peter,  Andrew  his  brother,  John  and  his 
brother  James,  must  have  wondered  if  pos- 
sibly this  John  was  the  great  Deliverer,  of 
whose  coming  they  had  read  and  the  need  for 
whom  was  so  desperate. 

As  they  drifted  in  their  boats  under  the 
stars  and  as  they  sailed  home  in  the  early 
dawn,  they  must  often  have  talked  long  and 
earnestly  of  the  coming  of  this  King  in  whom 
all  nations  of  the  world  should  be  blessed.  In 
their  hearts  a  great  longing  had  arisen  that 
could  not  be  satisfied.  They  earned  enough  to 
live  on,  Peter  had  a  wife  and  home  of  his  own, 
possibly  the  others  had  also,  they  lived  in  a  most 
44 
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beautiful  spot  and,  comfortable  themselves, 
many  men  would  have  been  content  without 
questioning  the  crying  needs  of  others.  But 
thirty  years  before  some  shepherds,  watching 
their  flocks  beneath  the  stars  on  the  Bethlehem 
plains,  had  also  pondered  deeply  the  need  and 
suffering  of  men  witli  the  same  great  desire  in 
their  hearts  which  had  come  to  the  fishermen, 
the  longing  for  a  Deliverer,  a  Prince  of  Peace, 
who  would  bring  joy  to  the  sorrow  stricken  and 
oppressed.  We  know  how  the  desire  in  the 
souls  of  the  shepherds  was  answered  by  the 
angel's  message  and  the  little  King  lying  in  the 
manger,  and  the  longing  of  the  fishermen  was 
satisfied  even  more  completely. 

With  a  great  hope  in  their  hearts  they 
journeyed  down  the  river  Jordan  and  found 
John.  They  learned  that  he  was  not  the  Christ 
for  whom  they  waited  ;  Jesus  had  come,  had 
been  baptized,  and  had  disappeared  into  the 
wilderness.  But  they  listened  to  the  Baptist's 
stirring  words,  they  were  ready  to  become  his 
disciples  and  then — they  beheld  the  Deliverer  ! 

Probably  Jesus  returned  to  the  Jordan  after 
His  temptations,  for  as  two  of  the  fishermen, 
John  and  Andrew,  stood  beside  the  Baptist, 
they  saw  a  gracious  figure  walking  towards 
them,  and  again  John  paused  in  his  preaching 
and  cried,  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  !  " 

The  fishermen  followed  Jesus  and  when  He 
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turned  saying,  "  What  seekest  thou  ?  "  they 
asked,  *'  Master,  where  dwellest  Thou  ?  "  Gra- 
ciously He  answered,  "  Come  and  see." 

Andrew  first  called  his  brother  Peter,  and  all 
that  day  they  spent  with  Jesus.  How  we 
would  love  to  know  what  they  talked  of,  what 
the  Master  said  to  those  who  had  longed  and 
waited  and  sought  for  Hiin  ! 

But  perhaps  during  that  first  day  the  Master 
may  have  just  listened,  letting  the  fishermen 
tell  Him  of  their  lives  and  the  struggles  of 
their  hearts.  Their  questions  may  have  been 
like  those  which  arose  in  the  mind  of  Jesus 
Himself  when,  a  boy  of  twelve.  He  stood  in 
the  temple  court  and  asked  the  priests  the 
meaning  of  life. 

They  were  Jews,  these  strong  earnest  fisher- 
men, they  had  studied  deeply  the  teaching  of 
their  prophets,  and  were  doubtless  careful  to 
attend  the  synagogue  and  carry  out  the  Jewish 
customs.  So  they  also  had  seen  the  powerful 
rich  receiving  high  honour,  while  the  poor  and 
suffering  were  sent  empty  away.  They  saw 
men  who  were  evil  and  greedy  pretending  to 
feel  the  piety  of  which  no  gleam  shone  in  their 
lives,  and  they  saw,  as  Jesus  had  seen,  sorrow 
and  want  and  sin  for  which  they  could  find  no 
remedy.  Did  they  tell  Jesus  all  these  things  ? 
We  do  not  know,  only  we  do  know  that  these 
same   questions  had  aroused  in  Jesus  a  com- 
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passion  deeper  than  we  can  ever  understand, 
and  that  when,  later.  He  told  the  fishermen  the 
remedy  for  the  burdens  and  griefs  of  the  world, 
He  told  it  in  two  words,  although  it  took  their 
whole  lives  to  learn  the  lesson. 

Soon  after  the  fishermen  returned  to  Galilee, 
and  the  next  time  they  saw  the  ^Master  He  was 
surrounded  by  a  strange  crowd.  The  lame,  the 
blind,  the  deaf,  and  the  cripples,  were  pressing 
close  to  Him,  and  as  He  spoke  to  them,  as  He 
touched  them  and  gazed  tenderly  upon  them, 
they  were  cured  and  strong  again. 

The  fishermen  followed  Jesus  into  a  syna- 
gogue, and  heard  Him  preach  with  a  power 
and  authority,  so  different  from  the  usual  life- 
less teaching  of  the  scribes,  that  all  who  listened 
were  astonished,  and  glorified  Him. 

At  last  the  fishermen  must  have  begun  to 
know  Jesus  as  He  was,  not  the  o^reat  Kino^  of 
Israel  alone  whose  coming  the  prophets  had 
foretold,  not  only,  as  John  had  called  Him, 
''  the  Lamb  of  God,"  but  the  Son  of  Man,  a 
Man  tender  to  all  suffering,  scornful  of  evil, 
who  treated  the  poor  as  His  brothers,  and  who, 
with  no  shadow  of  fear,  rebuked  sternly  the 
proud  and  powerful. 

But  again  the  fishermen  returned  to  their 
work,  for  still  the  answer  to  their  question  had 
not  been  given  them.  Then  one  morning,  after 
an  unsuccessful  night  of  fishing,  they  had  left 
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their  boats  and  were  stauding  on  the  beach 
washing  their  nets,  when  they  saw  Jesus  coming 
towards  them.  Dawn  upon  the  lake  of  Gahlee 
is  glorious,  but  it  was  not  as  radiant  as  the  face 
of  the  Master.  He  had  come  to  give  the  fisher- 
men the  answer  for  which  they  yearned,  the 
remedy  for  the  griefs  and  wrongs  of  the  world, 
the  command  for  their  whole  lives. 

"  Follow  Me,"  said  Jesus,  "  and  I  will  make 
you  fishers  of  men." 

At  once,  -with  no  hesitation,  they  left  their 
boats  and  homes  to  be  with  One  who  had  no 
home,  no  place  often  to  lay  His  head.  He 
promised  them  no  comforts  or  ease,  only 
struggles  and  trials,  but  they  knew  that  in 
following  Him  they  would  be  in  some  faint 
measure  like  Him,  bringers  of  glad  tidings  to 
men,  until  at  last  all  men  should  become  His 
followers,  and  the  bitterness  and  cruelty  of  the 
world  would  be  swept  away. 


IX 

On  the  Brow  of  the  Hill 

^' The  spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  me.'' — Luke 
iv.  IS. 
Lesson :  Luke  iv.  16-30. 

The  white  synagogue  at  Xazareth  was 
crowded  with  people  oue  Sabbath  morning, 
and  more  were  arriving.  Inside  the  building 
on  one  side,  behind  the  lattice  where  the 
women  sat  wrapped  in  long  white  veils,  there 
was  a  murmur  of  excitement.  On  the  other 
side  sat  the  men,  a  look  of  expectancy  upon 
their  faces  as  they  turned  to  watch  the  door, 
and  then  gazed  back  at  the  seats  behind  the 
altar  belonging  to  the  readers  and  elders.  One 
seat  there  was  still  vacant,  for  in  their  eager- 
ness nearly  all  the  congregation  had  come  early, 
before  the  arrival  of  the  one  who  hael  been  in- 
vited to  preach  that  day. 

"  He  has  cured  diseases  in  Capernaum  with  a 
mere  touch,"  whispered  some.  "  Surely  lie 
will  perform  wonders  here  in  His  own  city," 
said  others.  "  There  is  no  telling  what  strange 
signs  we  shall  see  !  " 

And  then  He  came,  Jesus,  the  village  car- 
penter ! 

49 
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Almost  every  Sabbath  of  His  life  He  had  sat 
in  that  synagogue,  not  in  a  preacher's  seat  cer- 
tainly, but  far  back  in  a  quiet  corner  where, 
unnoticed  by  His  fellow  villagers.  He  had  lis- 
tened to  the  words  of  the  prophets,  the  burning 
words  which  foretold  the  coming  of  the  Re- 
deemer, a  King,  Himself !  What  if  those  who 
listened  understood  the  prophecy  to  mean  a 
King  who  would  free  the  Jews  alone  and  found 
a  kingdom  on  earth  ?  In  the  mind  of  Jesus 
other  thoughts  had  been  kindled.  The  Messiah 
was  to  found  a  kingdom  surely  but,  gradually 
perhaps  as  "  He  grew  in  wisdom,"  Jesus  knew 
that  it  was  not  an  earthly  kingdom  or  for  the 
Jews  alone,  and  this,  on  His  first  return  home 
after  John  had  proclaimed  Him  to  be  the  De- 
liverer, was  the  message  for  His  fellow  towns- 
men. 

So  He  sat  for  the  first  time  in  the  reader's 
seat,  and  while  all  gazed  at  Him  expectantly 
He  rose  to  read  the  lesson,  choosing  one  of  the 
prophecies  of  Isaiah  concerning  the  Messiah. 

"  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  Me,"  He 
read,  "  because  He  hath  anointed  Me  to  preach 
the  Gospel  to  the  poor.  He  hath  sent  Me  to  heal 
the  broken-hearted,  to  preach  deliverance  to  the 
captives,  and  recovering  of  sight  to  the  blind,  to 
set  at  liberty  them  that  are  bruised." 

Jesus  closed  the  book  and,  as  the  custom  was, 
sat  down  to  preach,  while  the  eyes  of  all  were 
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fastened  upon  Him.  He  had  read  them  a  picture 
of  Himself,  the  Deliverer  who  had  come  not  to 
conquer  with  force  but  to  bring  the  light  of  free- 
dom to  the  sufferers  of  the  world.  "  This  da}^  is 
this  scripture  fulfilled  in  your  ears,"  He  said. 

At  first  the  listeners  sat  silent,  amazed,  drink- 
ing in  those  gracious  words,  and  then  murmurs 
of  doubt  and  distrust  arose.  All  knew  that 
Jesus  had  performed  wonderful  works,  but  none 
had  heard  before  of  His  claim  to  the  Messiah- 
ship.  He  was  the  village  carpenter,  and  His 
brothers,  w^orkmen  poor  and  unknown,  were 
among  them  that  day.  How  could  one  so 
humbly  born  dare  to  announce  Himself  as  the 
great  king,  whose  coming  the  prophets  had  fore- 
told for  seven  hundred  years  ? 

Jesus  saw  their  looks  change  from  friendly 
curiosity  to  harsh  criticism,  but,  instead  of 
winning  their  favour  by  the  miracles  they  had 
expected.  He  increased  their  bitterness  by  His 
next  words. 

"  You  will  surely  say  to  Me,"  He  said, 
"  Whatsoever  we  have  heard  done  in  Caper- 
naum do  also  here  in  Thy  country,"  and  then 
He  went  on  to  tell  them  that  God  never  sent 
messengers  to  one  country  alone,  to  one  par- 
ticular people.  He  sent  them  where  the  need 
^vas  the  greatest,  and  this  day,  when  He  had 
sent  Jesus  to  bring  light  and  healing  to  men. 
He    had   not   sent   Him  to  work  wonders  in 
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Nazareth  for  people  who  wished  merely  for  a 
sign. 

Then  the  listeners  were  filled  with  fury. 
This  man  not  only  claimed  to  be  the  Messiah, 
but  He  refused  to  give  any  proof,  to  perform 
even  among  His  townspeople  the  works  He  had 
already  done  for  strangers.  Eising  with  anger 
and  loud  threats  they  surrounded  Him,  pushed 
Him  out  of  the  synagogue,  and  through  the 
narrow,  winding  streets  to  the  brow  of  the  hill 
upon  which  their  city  was  built.  As  they 
rushed  along  they  grew  more  and  more  furi- 
ous, they  became  a  bitter,  wrathful  mob,  pre- 
paring to  kill  the  young  carpenter  in  their 
midst.  He  was  only  one  against  a  great, 
angry,  unresponsible  crowd,  what  chance  was 
there  for  His  life  ? 

The  hill,  in  one  place,  formed  a  steep  preci- 
pice ;  their  plan  was  to  hurl  Him  over  the  edge 
and  then,  on  the  very  brink,  they  paused. 

On  the  face  of  Jesus  there  was  no  trace  of 
terror,  no  hint  of  fear  or  pleading  in  His  deep 
eyes.  Sometimes  at  night  over  a  noisy,  clamor- 
ing city  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  beautiful,  silent 
stars.  So  Jesus  stood,  silent  and  unmoved 
among  those  furious,  reviling  men,  and  at  the 
sight  of  His  calm  majesty  they  fell  back,  awed 
and  abashed,  while  He  passed  among  them  un- 
harmed, and  walking  quietly  away  left  Naza- 
reth, never  to  return. 
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As  He  climbed  the  hills  which  rose  around 
the  city  did  He  not  pause,  and  look  back  sor- 
rowfully at  the  scenes  of  His  boyhood  ?  There 
was  the  little  house  with  the  carpenter's  sliop 
where  He  had  worked,  the  white  synagogue 
where  He  had  been  to  school,  the  fountain  in 
the  centre  of  the  village  where  as  a  lad  He  had 
gone  so  often  with  His  mother,  carrying  her 
water  jug,  and  the  long,  winding  road  beside 
the  town  down  which  He  had  seen  Eoman 
soldiers  marching,  their  golden  eagles  flash- 
ing in  the  sunshine.  His  friends  had  been 
among  the  lads  working  in  those  vineyards 
and  olive  orchards.  His  dreams  had  come  to 
Him  as  He  climbed  the  hills  around  the 
city,  and  His  power  and  strength  had  come 
when  He  knelt  there  alone  beneath  the  stars. 
And  now  He  was  saying  good-bye  to  those  be- 
loved spots  forever.  His  own  people  had  cast 
Him  out.  It  would  have  been  so  easy  to  have 
pleased  them,  it  must  have  been  bitterly  hard 
to  break  all  those  friendships,  and  yet  can  w^e 
imagine  Jesus  ever  faltering  for  one  moment 
in  His  loyalty  to  God's  purpose  for  Him, 
merely  to  please  people  or  to  make  them  like 
Him  ? 

He  had  come  from  God  to  bring  His  King- 
dom to  the  men  who  could  receive  it,  and  w^hen 
some  of  them,  even  His  oldest  friends,  were  too 
proud  and  selfish  to  understand  that  message, 
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He  turned  instead  to  those  who  knew  their 
need  of  Him. 

And  so,  as  the  sun  set  over  those  familiar 
scenes,  He  walked  away  from  them,  homeless 
and  alone.  But  soon  the  stars  were  shining 
over  His  head  and,  as  in  His  boyhood  days  of 
struggle  and  victory,  we  can  imagine  Him 
cheered  and  strengthened  again  on  those 
Galilean  hills  by  the  close  companionship  of 
His  heavenly  Father. 


A  Nobleman's  Prayer 

^''Blessed  are  they  ivhich  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness^  for  they  tihall  be  filled.^ ^ — 
Matt.  v.  6. 

Lesson  :  JOHX  iv.  46-53. 

Upon  the  shore  of  the  lake  of  Galilee,  you 
remember,  there  rose  the  splendid  palace  of 
Herod  who,  under  the  Roman  Emperor,  ruled 
over  Galilee.  The  palace  was  built  upon  a  high 
bit  of  land,  and  in  front  of  it  rose  a  great  wall 
three  miles  long,  while  on  the  sides  and  behind 
it  stretched  lovely  gardens.  Near  it  stood  a 
Greek  theatre  and  a  great  synagogue,  and  not 
far  away  there  were  famous  baths  supposed  to 
bring  healing  to  those  who  bathed  in  them. 
Among  these  gardens  and  glittering  buildings 
the  nobles  and  ladies,  in  their  brilliant  robes, 
moved  like  gay  birds.  But  the  spot  was  de- 
tested by  the  loyal  Jews  ;  it  had  been  built  upon 
the  site  of  an  old  cemetery,  and  hundreds  of 
bones  had  been  dug  up  and  thrown  aside  before 
the  foundations  of  the  palace  were  finished. 
Also  the  Jews  hated  the  Roman  rule,  and 
Herod,  besides  being  a  weak  and  vile  specimen 
of  manhood,  was  a  servant  of  the  Emperor's. 
55 
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But  Herocl  was  probably  quite  untroubled  by 
the  dislike  of  his  countrymen.  He  had  sur- 
rounded himself  with  every  luxury,  had  stolen 
his  brother's  beautiful  wife,  and  for  a  short 
time  his  life  seemed  to  prosper.  We  cannot 
imagine  a  man  with  any  strength  of  character 
serving  such  a  king,  and  yet  one  of  his  officers, 
a  nobleman  named  Chuza,  came  to  Jesus  with  a 
faith  and  sincerity  which  He  had  not  found  in 
all  Nazareth.  Perhaps  it  was  because  Chuza 
had  a  little  boy,  whom  he  loved  more  than  any 
treasure  or  position,  that  he  kept  alive  m  his 
heart  the  possibility  of  being  a  nobler  man. 
We  do  not  know  much  about  the  lad,  only  that 
one  day  he  lay  dying,  and  that  his  mother  and 
father  were  heart-broken. 

A  short  time  ago,  over  a  hundred  Americans 
were  lost  by  the  sinking  of  an  English  ship. 
On  board  that  ship  there  was  a  man  whose  life 
had  been  surrounded  with  luxuries  and  pleas- 
ures, but  when  the  vessel  was  sinking  he  had 
only  one  thought.  *' Come,  let  us  save  the 
kiddies ! "  he  said,  turning  to  a  man  beside 
him,  and  in  helping  rescue  them  he  lost  his 
own  life. 

Thus  perhaps  to  this  nobleman  Chuza,  so  long 
ago,  the  extravagant  luxury  with  which  he  was 
surrounded  suddenly  became  to  him  as  dust 
and  ashes,  and  there  was  only  one  longing  in 
his  soul,  the  life  of  his  little  lad.     Nothing  else 
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mattered,  but  ah,  who  had  power  and  skill 
to  calm  the  fever  that  was  burning  away  the 
child's  life  ?  The  best  doctors  had  tried  and 
failed,  and  then  into  the  father's  dark  sorrow 
there  came  a  ray  of  hope. 

"There  is  one  Jesus,  a  new  prophet  who 
has  healed  many,"  said  some  friend.  "He 
is  now  at  Nain,"  and  springing  upon  his 
horse  the  father  rode  over  the  hills  in  search 
of  Jesus. 

Soon  after  noon  Chuza  rode  into  Nain,  and 
found  the  Lord,  in  the  market-place  perhaps, 
talking  to  the  people  who  now  began  to  flock 
to  Him  wherever  He  went.  But  Jesus  turned 
at  once  when  Chuza,  his  face  lined  with  sorrow, 
hastily  approached  Him. 

"  I  beseech  Thee  to  come  to  Capernaum,"  he 
said,  "  and  heal  my  son,  for  he  is  at  the  point 
of  death." 

Then  he  waited  anxiously  for  an  answer. 
H©  was  clad  in  splendid  raiment,  this  officer 
from  a  king's  court,  his  scarlet  robe,  fastened  on 
one  shoulder  with  a  gold  medal,  was  thrown 
back,  his  helmet  gleamed,  his  shining  sword 
hung  from  his  golden  girdle.  And  he  stood 
before  One  clad  in  the  coarse  raiment  of  a 
peasant,  and  besought  Him  for  aid. 

But  had  he  come,  as  the  people  of  Nazareth 
came  to  the  synagogue,  expecting  only  a  won- 
der worker  ?    Was  his  meekness  merely  a  cloak 
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that  his  wish  might  be  granted  and  his  boy 
saved  ? 

We  can  imagine  the  piercing  look  which 
Jesus  gave  as  lie  answered,  "Except  ye  see 
signs  and  wonders  ye  will  not  believe." 

At  those  words  did  not  Chuza  raise  his  sad 
eyes  and  gaze  wonderingly  at  the  Master  ?  If 
so,  if  before  with  his  head  bowed  in  grief  he 
had  not  looked  into  the  face  of  Jesus,  the  power 
of  that  wonderful  vision  must  now  have  sunk 
into  the  man's  very  soul.  For  now,  filled  with 
faith  in  Jesus,  he  uttered  a  prayer  which  in  its 
heart-breaking  appeal  must  have  brought  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  the  bystanders. 

'*  Sir,"  he  cried,  "  come  down  ere  my  son 
die ! " 

And  Jesus  answered  that  prayer  as  He  al- 
ways answers  a  sincere  cry  for  help,  by  giving 
more  of  His  power  than  we  have  even  dreamed 
of  asking  for.  He  did  not  say,  "  I  will  come," 
but  He  answered,  "  Go  thy  way,  thy  son  liveth." 

And  Chuza  believed  absolutely.  He  did  not 
rush  home  to  see  if  those  amazing  words  were 
true,  he  rode  quietly  away,  resting  his  spent 
horse  and  spending  that  night  at  an  inn  by  the 
roadside.  Not  until  the  next  morning,  as  he 
rode  down  the  hills  towards  Capernaum,  did  he 
meet  his  servants  hurrying  to  find  him. 

"  Thy  son  liveth ! "  they  cried  joyfully,  as 
they  dismounted  from  their  horses  and  bowled 
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before  him.  "  At  Avhat  hour  did  he  begin  to 
improve  ? "  asked  Chuza,  and  when  they  an- 
swered, "  Yesterday  at  the  seventh  hour  the 
fever  left  him,"  the  father  knew  that  was  the 
very  time  when,  gazing  into  the  face  of  Jesus, 
his  heart  had  been  comforted  by  the  stirring 
words,  "  Thy  son  liveth." 

On  he  rode  to  his  home,  and  as  he  gathered 
the  little  lad  in  his  arms  and  told  his  wife  the 
story  of  his  meeting  with  the  Lord,  they  vowed 
together  to  be  from  that  day  followers  of  Jesus. 

We  do  not  hear  of  Chuza  again,  but  we  read 
that  some  time  afterwards  his  wife,  Johanna, 
was  one  of  the  group  of  women  who  ministered 
to  Jesus,  following  Him  as  He  passed  through 
towns  and  cities  bringing  the  glad  news  of  His 
Kingdom.  Surely  her  husband  was  with  them, 
and  where,  we  wonder,  was  the  little  lad  ?  We 
are  sure  at  least  that  none  of  Chuza's  family 
served  again  in  the  debasing  court  of  Herod. 
How  could  they  while  they  were  followers  of 
Jesus,  whose  Kingdom  was  not  only  coming, 
but  was  already  there  in  the  hearts  of  all  men, 
— noblemen,  fishermen  or  peasants, — who  loved 
Him  enough  to  give  up  ease  and  self-seeking 
that  they  might  live,  with  Him,  a  life  of  service 
to  mankind. 


XI 


The  Great  Supper 


'"'•  He  that  is  greatest  among  you  shall  be  your 
servanW'' — Matt,  xxiii.  11. 
Lesson :  Matt,  xxiii.  1-13,  Luke  xiv.  16-24. 

Some  years  ago  a  crowd  of  people  stood  in 
the  vestibule  of  a  large  church,  waiting  to  be 
seated.  Those  Avho  were  well  dressed  and 
prosperous  looking  were  placed  by  a  young 
usher  in  the  front  pews,  but  one  old  man, 
wrapped  in  a  shabby  cloak,  was  left  standing 
until  all  the  others  were  seated  and  the  service 
had  begun.  Then  the  usher  beckoned  the  old 
gentleman  to  an  empty  seat  at  the  back,  not 
even  troubling  to  open  the  pew  door  for  him. 
When  the  service  was  over  the  usher  was 
startled  at  hearing  some  one  exclaim,  "Why 
there  is  General  Sherman ! "  and  man  after 
man  advanced  eagerly  to  shake  hands  with 
the  old  soldier  in  the  worn  military  cloak. 
Then  of  course  the  usher  was  mortified,  but 
wasn't  his  behaviour  just  as  rude  whoever  the 
old  man  might  have  been  ?  Only  perhaps  it 
took  a  great  man,  like  the  general,  not  to  care 
for  the  best  seat  which  many  another  would 
have  demanded  as  his  right. 
60 
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Hundreds  of  years  ago,  in  Palestine,  tliere 
were  men  also  who,  puffed  up  with  pride  and 
importance,  claimed  for  themselves  the  best 
seats  in  the  synagogue  and  at  feasts.  They 
were  the  scribes  and  Pharisees,  and  they  were 
the  only  ones  at  whom  we  know  the  wrath  of 
Jesus  blazed  forth  in  words  which  are  like  vivid 
flashes  of  lightning.  They  were  very  powerful, 
and,  if  Jesus  had  won  their  favour,  their  influ- 
ence could  have  helped  Him  to  a  worldly  posi- 
tion of  great  importance.  But  when  He  told 
them  what  their  lives  trulj^  were,  dignified  and 
righteous  on  the  outside  but  full  of  vileness 
and  deceit  within,  they  hated  and  feared  and 
plotted  against  Him.  In  the  end  they  brought 
about  His  death  and  Jesus,  knowing  their  power, 
never  faltered  one  moment  in  His  bitter  de- 
nunciation of  their  lives. 

^'  Woe  unto  you,  scribes  and  Pharisees,  hypo- 
crites !  "  He  cried  while  they  listened  among  the 
crowd,  amazed  at  His  courage,  furious  at  His 
words.  "  Woe  unto  you  !  For  you  shut  up  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  against  men.  Ye  neither 
enter  in  yourselves  nor  suffer  them  that  are 
entering  to  go  in  !  " 

Then  to  the  people,  the  common  people  who 
heard  Him  gladly,  Jesus  spoke  in  words  which 
He  speaks  also  to  us  to-day.  "  Do  not  live  like 
the  scribes  and  Pharisees,"  He  said,  "  for  they 
bind  heavy  burdens  and  lay  them  upon  men's 
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shoulders.  All  their  works  they  do  to  be  seen 
of  men,  they  love  the  uppermost  rooms  at  feasts, 
and  the  chief  seats  in  the  synagogues,  and  to  be 
called  of  men,  'Master,  Master.'  But  he  that 
is  greatest  among  you  shall  be  your  servant." 

He  told  them  also  this  story  of  a  great  supper. 
It  shows  how  Jesus  felt  towards  any  shabby, 
tired  man  whom  the  usher  in  the  church  kept 
waiting  for  a  seat. 

A  certain  man  planned  to  give  a  great  supper, 
and  he  invited  his  friends,  and  relations,  and  rich 
neighbours.  They  all  said  they  would  come, 
although  they  didn't  care  much  about  it,  they 
had  more  good  things  at  home  than  they  could 
eat,  and  besides  that  they  were  often  invited  to 
feasts.  At  supper  time,  when  the  table  was 
spread  with  fine  linen  and  abundant  food,  the 
master  of  the  house  sent  his  servant  from  house 
to  house  to  say  to  the  guests,  **■  Come,  for  all 
things  are  now  ready  !  " 

But  the  first  man,  who  owmed  much  land, 
was  busy  looking  over  a  new  field  when  the 
servant  arrived.  "I  have  bought  this  piece 
of  ground,"  he  said,  "  I  pray  thee  have  me 
excused." 

On  went  the  servant  to  the  next  guest,  a 
prosperous  farmer,  and  when  he  heard  the 
servant's  message  he  ans\vered,  "  I  have  bought 
five  yoke  of  oxen  and  I  must  go  and  test  them. 
I  pray  thee  have  me  excused." 
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The  next  man  was  holding  a  marriage  feast 
and  he  sent  word,  ''  I  have  married  a  wife,  and 
therefore  I  cannot  come." 

So  it  was  with  all  the  guests ;  each  one  had 
an  excuse,  and  the  servant  returned  to  tell  his 
lord  that  none  of  the  expected  friends,  and  rel- 
atives, and  neighbours  were  coming.  Then  the 
master  of  the  house  was  angry,  and  sorry  that 
he  had  invited  guests  who  didn't  care  at  all 
about  his  feast. 

"  Go  out  quickly  into  the  streets  and  lanes  of 
the  city,"  he  said  to  his  servant,  "  and  bring  in 
the  poor  and  the  maimed,  the  halt  and  the 
blind  !  " 

So  out  into  the  narrow  ways  went  the  serv- 
ant, and  to  all  the  hungry,  ragged,  or  miserable 
men  he  saw  he  gave  his  lord's  invitation,  that 
they  were  invited  to  a  feast  in  the  great  house. 
We  can  picture  them  flocking  in,  their  thin, 
pale  faces  lighting  up  with  smiles  when  they 
saw,  not  only  the  splendid  feast,  but  their  host 
standing  in  the  doorway  to  welcome  them. 

Then  the  servant  came  again  to  his  master 
saying,  "  Lord,  it  is  done  as  thou  hast  com- 
manded and  yet  there  is  room." 

And  the  lord  said,  "  Go  out  into  the  high- 
ways and  hedges  and  compel  them  to  come  in, 
that  my  house  may  be  filled,  for  I  say  unto  you 
that  none  of  those  first  men  who  were  bidden 
shall  taste  of  my  supper." 
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Into  the  dark  paths  outside  the  city  went  the 
servant,  and  there  he  found  men  who  were 
ashamed,  because  of  their  gi'eat  poverty  and 
distress,  even  to  come  into  the  city  streets.  At 
first,  in  their  misery,  they  refused  to  go  with 
the  servant  to  the  fine  house ;  they  would  be 
scorned  and  laughed  at,  they  thought,  and  the 
servant  had  to  compel  them  to  come.  But  we 
may  imagine  how  they  felt  when  the  master  of 
the  house  met  them  and  placed  them,  famished 
and  ill  clad  as  they  were,  in  the  best  seats  at 
the  table,  seats  which  the  proudest  and  richest 
men,  if  they  had  come,  would  have  claimed  for 
themselves. 

This  is  a  little  of  the  story  Jesus  told  the 
people,  and  when  they  realized  what  it  meant, 
that  God's  Kingdom  was  open  to  every  man 
who  truly  desired  to  come,  however  poor,  or 
ragged  or  forlorn  he  might  be,  they  rejoiced  at 
the  news  and  followed  Jesus  in  great  multi- 
tudes. 


XII 

The  Faithful  Servants 

**  Well  done  good  and  faithful  servant,  enter  thou 
into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.^^ — Matt.  xxv.  21. 

Lesson:  Matt.  xxv.  14-30.  (Compare  Luke 
xix.  11-27.) 

As  Jesus  travelled  from  place  to  place  teach- 
ing of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  many  believed 
that  this  wonderful  Kingdom  would  immedi- 
ately appear.  It  would  take,  they  thought,  no 
hard  labour  on  their  part  to  bring  it ;  it  would 
suddenly  come  with  no  help  from  men,  like  the 
sunshine  from  heaven. 

A  short  time  ago  President  Wilson  made  a 
speech  of  welcome  to  four  thousand  men  from 
other  countries,  who  had  just  become  naturalized 
citizens  of  the  United  States. 

"We  cannot  exempt  you  (or  promise  you 
freedom)  from  work,"  he  said.  "  No  man  is 
exempt  from  work  anywhere  in  the  world. 
We  cannot  exempt  you  from  the  strife  and  the 
heart-breaking  burden  of  the  struggle  of  the 
day — that  is  common  to  mankind  everywhere. 
We  cannot  exempt  you  from  the  loads  that 
you  must  carry  ;  we  can  only  make  them  light 
65 
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by  the  spirit  in  which  they  are  carried.  That 
is  the  spirit  of  hope,  it  is  the  spu-it  of  liberty,  it 
is  the  spirit  of  justice." 

Thus  Jesus  spoke  to  the  men  who  wished  to 
belong  to  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  and  to  teach 
them  that  it  could  come  only  through  hard  and 
faithful  work,  each  man  doing  his  best  with  the 
brains  and  skill  and  strength  which  God  had 
given  him.  He  told  them  this  story  : 

There  was  once  a  nobleman  who  ruled  over 
a  small  country.  Some  of  the  men  who  served 
him  were  clever  and  some  were  stupid,  some 
were  able  to  do  much  work  in  a  day  and  others 
couldn't  do  as  much,  just  as  men  are  to-day. 
So  they  were  not  all  paid  the  same  wage,  as 
some  men  now  declare  ought  to  be  done.  The 
nobleman  paid  each  man  according  to  his 
ability  and  expected  him  to  do  his  best. 

One  day  a  messenger  came  riding  up  to  the 
palace,  with  the  news  that  a  kingdom  in  a  far 
country  had  been  given  to  the  nobleman,  and  he 
must  travel  there  at  once  to  receive  it  and  be 
crowned  king.  Before  he  went  he  called  his 
three  best  servants  to  him,  and  told  them  to 
take  care  of  his  lands  and  possessions  for  him 
while  he  was  gone.  Then  he  gave  each  one, 
out  of  his  treasure  chest,  the  amount  of  money 
he  thought  they  would  need  to  work  with. 
One,  the  cleverest,  could  do  more  work  than 
either  of  the  others,  so  the  nobleman  gave  him 
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five  gold  pieces,  talents  they  were  called,  and 
each  was  worth  nearly  $2,000.  To  the  next  he 
gave  two  and  to  the  last  man  he  gave  only  one. 
This  servant  was  not  yet  very  skillful,  but  if  he 
were  faithful  he  could  accomplish  a  good  deal 
with  that  one  talent. 

As  soon  as. the  nobleman  had  gone,  the  first 
servant,  the  one  who  had  a  whole  pouch  of 
gold  pieces,  hurried  off  to  see  what  was  the 
best  use  he  could  make  of  his  lord's  money. 
Perhaps  he  saw  miles  of  fields,  which  had  once 
been  covered  with  grain,  lying  brown  and  use- 
less. If  so  he  bought  those  fields  with  some 
of  his  master's  treasure,  and  hired  men  to  plow, 
plant,  and  care  for  them  with  him  until  the 
fields  were  golden  w4th  waving  grain.  But 
the  servant  had  not  yet  finished  his  work.  He 
cut  down  the  corn,  stacked  it  in  bags,  and  sold 
it  for  ten  shining  gold  talents  which  he  placed 
joyfully  in  his  pouch.  He  had  doubled  the 
amount  given  him  and  was  now  ready  for  his 
lord's  return. 

The  servant  who  had  two  gold  pieces  was 
clever  too  and  worked  just  as  hard.  Perhaps 
he  saw  lying  on  the  beach  a  fleet  of  old  leak- 
ing fishing  boats.  If  so  he  bought  them,  hired 
men  to  work  with  him,  and  mended  those 
boats  until  they  were  as  good  as  new.  Then  he 
bought  many  fish  nets,  launched  the  boats,  and 
every  day  he  sailed  in  the  foremost  boat  far  out 
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to  sea,  to  fish  in  the  early  dawn  and  the  twilight. 
Many  silvery  hauls  were  drawn  in  on  every 
boat,  and  for  each  netful  he  sold  he  had  some- 
thing to  put  away  towards  paying  back  the 
gold  pieces  his  lord  had  lent  him.  At  last 
they  were  not  only  paid  back  but  the  servant 
had  made  two  more ;  four  gold  talents  glittered 
in  his  hand  the  day  before  his  master's  return. 

But  the  third  servant  did  a  strange  thing 
with  his  money.  He  was  angry  because  he 
had  been  given  only  one  gold  piece  while  the 
others  had  more,  and  he  murmured  to  himself, 
"  What  can  a  man  do  Avith  so  little  ?  If  I  had 
^VG  talents  I  could  perform  a  great  task,  but 
with  only  one  there  is  no  use  trying  at  all ! " 
He  might  at  least  have  bought  a  fine  flock  of 
sheep,  and  by  patient  care  he  could  have  raised 
many  lambs,  more  than  doubled  the  flock,  and 
sold  their  wool  for  two  talents  before  the 
nobleman  came  back.  But  instead  he  went 
out  at  night  into  his  yard,  carrying  the  gold 
piece  wrapped  carefully  in  a  napkin  in  his 
pocket.  By  the  light  of  the  dim  moon  he  dug 
a  hole  beneath  a  bush,  looking  around  fear- 
fully every  other  moment  to  be  sure  no  one 
was  looking.  When  the  hole  was  dug  he 
stood  listening  intently.  There  was  no  sound, 
no  one  near.  Then  he  took  the  wrapped  up 
talent  from  his  pocket  and  buried  it  in  the  hole, 
covering  it  up  with  earth  and  stones  so  that  no 
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one  would  dream  of  the  treasure  hidden  be- 
neath. 

Then  the  nobleman  came  home  ! 

Still  wearing  his  king's  crown  he  sat  in  his 
palace,  and  before  him  stood  his  three  servants. 
The  first  one  came  forward  and  placed  in  his 
master's  hands  the  heavy  pouch.  "  Lord,"  he 
said,  '^  thou  gavest  me  five  talents :  behold  I 
have  gained  beside  them  five  more." 

His  lord  said  to  him,  "  Well  done,  thou  good 
and  faithful  servant,  thou  hast  been  faithful 
over  a  few  things,  I  will  make  thee  ruler  over 
ten  cities,  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  lord." 

Then  the  second  servant  came  forward  and 
placed  in  the  nobleman's  hands  four  coins. 
"  Lord,"  he  said,  "  thou  gavest  me  two  talents, 
behold  I  have  gained  two  others  beside  them." 

Ilis  lord  said  to  him,  '"Well  done,  good  and 
faithful  servant,  thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a 
few  things,  I  will  make  thee  ruler  over  five 
cities,  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  lord." 

Then  he  who  had  received  one  talent  stood 
before  the  throne  and  said,  "  Lord,  I  was  afraid 
and  I  went  and  hid  thy  money  in  the  ground. 
So  here  it  is,  all  that  was  thine." 

Then  the  lord  answered,  "  Thou  wicked  and 
slothful  servant ! "  and  turning  to  his  soldiers 
who  surrounded  him  he  said,  "  Take  the  gold 
coin  from  him  and  give  it  to  him  who  had  ten 
coins ! "     For  a  moment  the  soldiers  were  puz- 
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zled.  "  Lord,  he  already  hatli  ten  pieces,"  they 
said,  but  the  lord  answered,  "  I  say  unto  you 
that  unto  every  one  who  hath  laboured  shall 
be  given  and  he  shall  have  abundance,  but 
from  him  who  hath  not  laboured  shall  be 
taken  away  even  that  which  he  hath.  Cast 
out  the  unprofitable  servant !  " 

Thus  did  the  men  of  Palestine  learn  that 
only  through  unceasing  labour  after  righteous- 
ness could  they  enter  into  the  joy  of  the  King- 
dom of  Jesus,  their  Lord. 


xrn 

The  Sheep  and  the  Goats 

^^ Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the 
least  of  these  My  brethren^  ye  have  done  it  unto  Me.^' 
Matt.  xxv.  40. 

Lesson :  Matt.  xxv.  31-46. 

Over  the  fields  and  hills  of  Palestine  to-day 
there  roam  flocks  of  sheep  and  goats.  As  the 
goats  scramble  up  rocks  to  find  the  best  spots 
and  the  sheep  chase  after  any  leader  who  has 
found  the  greenest  grass,  each  man's  flock 
becomes  hopelessly  mixed  with  those  of  the 
others.  Perhaps  it  is  nearing  sunset,  the  time 
for  each  shepherd  to  lead  his  flock  homeward. 
How,  we  wonder,  is  he  ever  going  to  separate 
all  those  animals  ?  It  will  surely  be  dark 
before  he  has  collected  even  half  of  his  flock ! 
Then  we  hear  a  strange  little  call  given  by  one 
of  the  shepherds.  At  once  sheep  and  goats, 
black  and  white,  big  and  little,  separate  them- 
selves from  the  confused  crowd,  and  as  the  call 
is  repeated  they  scamper  towards  their  master. 
Another  call  from  another  shepherd  echoes  over 
the  hills,  his  flock  hurries  to  him,  and  soon  all 
the  flocks  are  separated,  each  following  his  own 
leader  to  the  fold. 
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So  it  was  in  the  days  when  Jesus  taught  in 
Palestine,  and  one  day,  when  a  crowd  of  people 
had  followed  Him  from  some  city  to  the  quiet 
hills  beyond,  lie  taught  them  through  a  pic- 
ture of  these  flocks  the  way,  the  only  way,  a 
man  can  gain  the  joys  of  the  Kingdom  of 
God. 

Around  the  Master  stood,  listening,  all  kinds 
of  men.  There  were  simple,  strong  fishermen, 
proud  Pharisees,  luxurious  Publicans,  rich  men 
in  splendid  robes,  and  poor  men  in  rags.  And 
yet  among  the  fishermen  were  some  who  were 
lazy  and  greedy.  We  can  almost  imagine  one 
humble  Pharisee,  we  know  there  were  some 
honest  Publicans,  and  beneath  the  fine  robes  of 
the  rich  men  that  day  there  may  have  been  as 
many  earnest  hearts  longing  to  know  the  truth 
as  beneath  the  rags  of  the  poor.  How  could 
any  one,  how  would  Jesus  Himself,  judge  who  in 
that  motley  crowd  belonged  to  His  Kingdom  ? 

Over  the  hills  echoed  the  call  of  a  shepherd, 
and  in  reply  his  sheep  separated  themselves 
from  the  goats  and  followed  their  master  home, 
through  the  gathering  twilight  in  the  valley. 
Then,  before  the  sunset  glow  faded  from 
the  hills  where  the  crowd  had  gathered,  Jesus 
told  His  listeners  that  all  men,  all  nations, 
should  one  day  be  separated  by  Him  from  one 
another  as  a  shepherd  divided  his  sheep  from 
his  goats.     He   would  set  some,  the  sheep,  He 
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called  them,  on  his  right  hand,  but  the  others, 
the  goats.  He  would  place  upon  His  left.  Then 
the  King,  seated  upon  the  throne  of  His  glory, 
would  say  to  those  on  His  right,  "  Come  ye 
blessed  of  My  Father,  inherit  the  Kingdom  pre- 
pared for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the 
world.  For  1  was  hungry  and  ye  gave  Me 
meat,  I  was  thirsty  and  ye  gave  Me  drink,  I 
was  a  stranger  and  ye  took  Me  in,  naked  and 
ye  clothed  Me,  I  was  sick  and  ye  visited  Me,  I 
was  in  prison  and  ye  came  unto  Me." 

Then  all  those  who  had  sought  for  right- 
eousness shall  answer,  ''  Lord,  when  saw  we 
Thee  hungry  and  fed  Thee,  or  thirsty  and  gave 
Thee  drink  ?  When  saw  we  Thee  a  stranger 
and  took  Thee  in,  or  naked  and  clothed  Thee  ? 
Or  when  saw  we  Thee  sick  or  in  prison  and 
came  unto  Thee  ?  "  And  the  King  shall  answer 
and  say  unto  them,  "  Verily,  I  say  unto  you, 
inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the 
least  of  these  My  brethren,  ye  have  done  it 
unto  Me." 

Then  to  those  on  His  left  hand,  whose  lives 
were  full  of  selfishness,  He  shall  say,  "  Depart 
from  Me  !  For  I  was  hungry  and  ye  gave  Me 
no  meat,  I  was  thirsty  and  ye  gave  Me  no 
drink,  naked  and  je  clothed  Me  not,  sick  and 
in  prison  and  ye  visited  Me  not." 

But  those  pitiless  ones  shall  be  astonished  and 
cry,  "  Lord,   when  saw  we   Thee   hungry,   or 
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thirsty,  or  a  stranger,  or  naked,  or  in  prison, 
and  did  not  minister  unto  Thee  ?  " 

Then  the  King  shall  answer,  "  Inasmuch  as 
ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the  least  of  these  ye 
did  it  not  unto  Me."  And  they  shall  go  away 
into  fiery  punishment,  but  the  righteous  shall 
enter  into  life  everlasting. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  ceased,  and  through  the 
dusk  the  listeners  slowly  scattered.  As  the 
stars  came  out,  and  they  journeyed  home  to 
huts  and  palaces,  we  can  imagine  them  strangely 
silent.  Was  it  worth  while,  some  may  have 
thought,  worth  while  spending  their  lives  in 
humble  service  to  men,  even  if  as  a  reward  they 
would  inherit  a  heavenly  Kingdom  ?  "  Our 
life  here  is  short,  let  us  enjoy  it  all  we  can  our- 
selves," some  doubtless  thought ;  "  the  punish- 
ment hereafter  is  a  long  way  off ! " 

Therefore  many  that  night,  as  now,  turned 
from  the  lowly  task  of  service  and  sought  joy  in 
grasping  pleasure  for  themselves.  But  we  know 
that  the  Kingdom  Jesus  spoke  of  is  not  only  for 
those  whose  lives  are  over  here,  it  is  for  us  while 
we  walk  this  earth  as  well  as  when  our  spirits 
stand  before  God's  throne  in  heaven.  And 
those  who,  in  seeking  pleasure  for  themselves, 
let  others  suffer  hunger,  or  loneliness,  or  sorrow, 
without  trying  to  help  them,  find  one  day  that 
their  own  lives  are  worthless,  good  for  nothing 
but  to  be  burnt  up  like  rotten  branches.     But 
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to  the  others,  to  those  who  served  in  Palestine, 
and  to  us  to-day  if  we  spend  our  strength  and 
our  love  in  helping  those  who  need  us,  comes 
joy  beyond  any  delight  the  world  can  give,  a 
life  glowing  and  radiant,  and  close  beside  us 
the  companionship  of  a  King  who  says,  "Come 
ye  blessed  of  My  Father,  inherit  the  Kingdom 
prepared  for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the 
world." 


XIY 

All  Ye  Are  Brethren 

^^  All  ye  are  brethren.''^ — Matt,  xxiii.  8. 
Lesson:  John  v.   1-16.     ("Verse  four  is  re- 
jected from  the  text  by  the  best  editors. " — Farrar.) 

All  of  us  who  have  ever  been  to  a  hospital 
have  seen  the  waiting  room  full  of  sick  and 
suffering  people,  who  watch  patiently  for  a 
door  to  open  and  a  nurse  to  call  them  in  to  see 
the  doctors.  The  hospital  waiting  room  isn't  a 
very  cheerful  place,  is  it  ?  Some  people  have 
bandages  over  their  heads,  others,  pale  and 
shaking,  lean  heavily  upon  the  friends  who 
bring  them,  while  the  groans  of  some  sufferer 
or  the  fretful  cry  of  a  feeble  child  fills  the 
room. 

Near  the  city  of  Jerusalem  there  is  a  large 
pool,  which  was  once  surrounded  by  covered 
porches  full  of  sick  people.  It  was  a  far  sadder 
sight  than  a  waiting  room  in  any  hospital ! 
Often  the  sufferers  lay  there  for  days  at  a  time, 
and  they  were  not  watching  for  white  capped 
nurses  or  clever  doctors  ;  instead  they  waited 
for  a  curious  thing  which  happened  to  the  pool. 
Every  now  and  then  it  bubbled  up  like  a  foun- 
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tain,  and  when  it  did  some  friends  of  the  sick 
ones  lifted  or  helped  them  into  the  water. 
After  several  such  dippings  many  were  cured, 
it  was  believed,  of  blindness  and  lameness  and 
other  troubles.  So  the  porches  were  always 
full  of  afflicted  ones  hoping  for  the  healing 
powers  of  the  bubbling  water. 

Among  the  sick  people  lay  one  man  with  a 
look  of  utter  despair  on  his  face.  For  thirty- 
eight  years  he  had  been  a  cripple,  terribly 
lamed  by  paralysis,  and  often  and  often  he  had 
dragged  himself  from  his  miserable  hovel 
near  by  where  he  lived  alone,  to  the  porches  of 
the  pool  to  await  its  rising.  But  every  time 
that  the  cry  went  forth  "  The  troubling  of  the 
waters  has  come ! "  and  the  pool  began  to  bub- 
ble and  gurgle,  such  a  crowd  surrounded  it  that 
the  cripple,  who  moved  slowly  and  painfully, 
could  not  get  even  to  the  edge.  No  one  ever 
offered  to  help  him.  If  they  knew  him  they 
despised  him  for  the  evil  life  he  had  lived  by 
which,  they  said,  he  had  brought  upon  himself 
his  terrible  disease,  and  they  would  not  soil 
their  hands  by  touching  him.  And  if  strangers 
saw  him  they  were  still  less  anxious  to  go  near 
him,  for  he  must  have  been  a  miserable  looking 
creature.  Our  lives  are  reflected  in  our  faces, 
and  the  reflection  of  this  cripple's  life  was  in- 
deed hideous. 

And  then  at  last,  walking  through  the  crowd 
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of  sufferers,  came  One  who  called  every  man, 
the  most  evil  even,  the  most  revolting,  His 
brother.  The  next  time  we  see  a  drunken  per- 
son reeling  along  the  street  or  lying  in  some 
doorway,  let  us  remember  that  Jesus  looked  at 
this  ugly,  sinful  man  lying  in  the  porch  and  felt 
for  him  a  love  as  strong  as  we  feel  for  our  own 
brother.  He  knew  how  long  the  man  had  lain 
there  and  how  often  he  had  come,  knew  too 
that  the  spirit  of  the  man  was  as  crooked  and 
crippled  as  his  body,  and  filled  with  no  revolt, 
only  a  great  pity.  He  asked,  "  Wilt  thou  be  made 
whole  ?  " 

Here  at  last,  the  sick  man  must  have  thought, 
was  one  who  might  help  him  into  the  water 
when  it  next  rose,  for  he  answered  wistfully, 
"  Sir,  I  have  no  man,  when  the  water  is 
troubled,  to  put  me  into  the  pool,  but  while  I 
am  coming  another  steps  down  before  me." 

But  Jesus  did  not  wait  for  the  pool  to  bubble 
forth.  His  power  and  grace  were  more  than 
sufficient  to  bring  strength  to  that  shattered 
creature.  "  Rise  !  "  He  said,  "  take  up  thy  bed 
and  walk." 

Surely  it  was  not  the  words  alone,  it  was  the 
voice  of  Jesus  and  the  glorious  look  in  His  eyes 
which  filled  this  cripple's  soul  with  faith.  For 
"  immediately,"  the  Gospel  says,  "  the  man  was 
made  whole  and  took  up  his  bed  and  walked." 

Jesus  turned  hastily  away  and  was  lost  in  the 
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crowd,  and  the  man  could  not  thank  Him,  even 
if  he  wished  to.  Perhaps  he  did  not  think  of 
it  at  once,  but  as  the  day  passed  and  he  found 
himself  walking  easily,  not  only  to  his  home 
but  as  far  as  the  city  of  Jerusalem,  I  think  he 
longed  to  find  the  one  who  had  healed  him. 
He  did  not  know  it  was  Jesus.  This  cripple's 
life  had  been  so  shut  off  from  others'  that  he 
had  not  even  heard  of  the  great  physician,  the 
teacher  whom  multitudes  were  following.  But 
during  that  day  he  overheard  men  speaking 
of  one  who  taught  as  no  man  ever  had,  who 
brought  peace  to  raving  maniacs  and  drove 
spirits  of  evil  from  men's  souls.  Could  lie 
have  been  the  one  who  healed  him,  the  man 
wondered  ?  He  did  not  know,  but  as  he  wan- 
dered through  the  courts  of  the  temple  longing 
for  another  glimpse  of  Jesus,  he  met  some 
powerful,  self-righteous  Jews.  They  had  often, 
when  they  saw  the  cripple  lying  beside  the 
pool,  turned  from  him  in  disgust,  but  now  they 
looked  at  him  in  astonishment  as  he  walked 
with  head  erect  and  a  new  look  in  his  eyes. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life  he  was  seeking 
something  beautiful,  another  sight  of  the 
noblest  man  he  had  ever  seen,  and  the  hope 
purified  his  dull  and  darkened  face.  He  had 
thrown  his  bed,  a  light  mattress,  over  his 
shoulder,  and  it  was  the  Sabbath,  the  day 
when  these  hypocritical  Jews  said  it  was  a  sin 
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to  carry  a  bundle,  although  they  counted  it  no 
sin  to  leave  undone  on  that  and  every  other  day 
any  act  of  mercy. 

"  It  is  the  Sabbath  !  "  they  cried  to  the  man. 
"  It  is  not  lawful  for  thee  to  carry  thy  bed." 

Then  he  told  them  how  he  had  been  cured 
by  the  same  one  who  had  said  to  him,  "  Take 
up  thy  bed  and  walk,"  but  who  it  was  the  man 
did  not  know. 

Darker  and  darker  it  grew,  soon  the  temple 
would  be  closed,  the  cripple  had  not  yet  found 
Jesus  and  he  began  to  wonder  vaguely  where 
he  would  go  and  w^hat  he  w^ould  do  \vith  his 
life  and  strength.  Would  he  go  back  to  his 
old  evil  haunts  in  the  city  and  live  again  the 
life  of  sin  for  w^hich  he  had  already  suffered  so 
painfully  ?  After  all  that  w^as  the  easiest  thing 
to  do,  he  thought.  And  then  through  the  dusk 
a  figure  approached  him  and  once  more  he 
heard  the  voice  of  Jesus.  His  words  ^vere 
stern  this  time,  stern  to  the  w^eak  and  sinful 
thoughts  filling  the  mind  of  the  man  whom  the 
Master  longed  to  make  ^vhole  in  spirit  as  w^ell 
as  in  body. 

"  Sin  no  more,"  said  Jesus,  ''  lest  a  worse 
thing  come  to  thee." 

And  then  w^e  know  no  more,  excepting  that 
by  these  words,  which  stirred  his  very  soul,  the 
man  knew  ^vho  had  healed  him.  He  was  in 
the  presence  of  Jesus. 


ALL  YE  AEE  BEETHEEN  81 

As  he  passed  out  of  the  temple  he  met  again 
the  Jews,  and  told  them  it  was  Jesus  who  had 
made  him  whole.  He  could  not  have  realized, 
when  he  told  them,  that  these  Jews  detested 
the  Master,  were  already  plotting  against  Him, 
and  that  this  work  of  mercy  performed  on  the 
Sabbath  day  was  one  more  reason  in  their  eyes 
to  persecute  Him.  From  that  day  they  sought 
to  kill  Him. 

Thus  day  by  day  Jesus  risked  His  life,  laid 
it  down,  to  save  others.  Kot  those  alone  whom 
He  trusted  and  chose  to  be  His  disciples,  but 
the  sinful,  the  degraded,  the  outcast,  those 
whom  men  scorn  even  to-day  and  in  whom  it 
is  hard  to  see  any  good.  But  Jesus  taught 
that  even  in  the  lowest  creature  there  is  a  spark 
of  God's  spirit,  and  gazing  at  the  crowd  of  rich 
and  poor,  high  and  low,  the  noble  and  the  de- 
based. He  declared,  "  One  is  your  Master,  even 
Christ,  and  all  ye  are  brethren." 


XV 

A  Hero's  Death 

"JTe  that  loseth  Jiis  life  for  My  sake  shall  find 
*^."— Matt.  x.  39. 

Lesson :  Maek  vi.  17-30,  Matt.  xi.  2-6,  John 
iii.  29. 

"  The  Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  at  hand ! " 
John  the  Baptist  had  cried.  He  had  spent  his 
life  preparing  to  deliver  this  marvellous  mes- 
sage. At  last  the  words  of  all  the  prophets 
were  fulfilled;  the  Christ,  the  Deliverer, 
was  coming,  bringing  with  Him  the  Kingdom 
of  God. 

The  great  day  came,  John  saw  Jesus,  saw 
the  glory  of  heaven  stream  upon  Him,  and 
pointing  Him  out  to  his  followers  he  cried,  "  Be- 
hold the  Lamb  of  God,  who  taketh  away  the 
sins  of  the  world  !  " 

Then  John  was  thrown  into  prison  I  For 
him  it  was  a  strange  beginning  of  the  Kingdom 
of  God.  Instead  of  sharing  in  the  glory  of 
Christ's  coming,  he  was  shut  up  in  the  Black 
Dungeon  below  Herod's  palace  with  death 
staring  him  in  the  face.  Could  his  prophecy 
be  true,  was  the  Messiah  really  here  if  this  was 
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all  He  brought  to  His  forerunner,  His  greatest 
prophet  ? 

Day  after  day  John  was  led  through  long, 
dark  corridors  to  the  splendid,  luxurious  rooms 
of  the  palace  where  Herod  held  his  court. 
Amid  the  Hash  of  armour,  the  gleam  of  jewels 
and  richly  coloured  robes,  stood  the  prophet  in 
his  raiment  of  camel's  hair,  his  face  woi-n  with 
imprisonment  but  his  dark  eyes  still  Hashing 
with  inward  light.  He  looked  a  thousand 
times  more  kingly  than  the  king  before  whose 
throne  he  stood,  and  even  Herod  felt  this  to  be 
true,  for  he  listened  with  desperate,  fearful  in- 
terest to  the  prophet,  as  time  after  time  John 
denounced  the  king's  vile,  useless  life  and  his 
many  crimes,  among  them  the  theft  of  his 
brother's  beautiful  wife.  The  king  cowered 
before  the  burning  words,  he  almost  reverenced 
John,  but  he  feared  still  more  his  wife  and  she 
had  sworn  that  the  prophet  should  die. 

Why,  John's  friends  must  have  thought,  ah, 
why  did  not  Jesus,  if  He  were  the  promised 
king,  free  the  prophet  from  this  long  and  bitter 
imprisonment  ?  But  did  John  question  thus  ? 
We  know  that  he  sent  two  of  his  friends  to 
Jesus  to  ask  Him  if  He  were  truly  the  Christ, 
the  one  who  would  come,  or  should  they  look 
for  another.  They,  the  friends,  may  have  ex- 
pected some  miracle,  some  sign  at  last,  that 
would  free  their  master  before  it  was  too  late. 
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But  instead  Jesus  answered,  *'  Go  and  show 
John  again  those  things  which  ye  do  hear  and 
see ;  the  blind  receive  their  sight  and  the  lame 
walk,  the  lepers  are  cleansed  and  the  deaf  hear, 
the  dead  are  raised  up,  and  the  poor  have  the 
Gospel  preached  to  them.  And  blessed  is  he 
whosoever  shall  not  be  offended  in  Me." 

With  this  answer,  we  feel  sure,  John  was 
richly  satisfied.  "  He  must  increase,  but  I  must 
decrease,"  he  said.  He  expected  no  freedom 
from  the  dungeon;  he  was  ready  to  do  his 
whole  part  in  bringing  to  earth  the  Kingdom 
of  God,  and  his  one  task,  now  that  Jesus  had 
come,  was  his  fearless  denunciation  of  the  sins 
of  Herod.  What  if  it  did  cost  him  his  life  ? 
He  was  ready  to  pay  the  price.  And  we  know 
in  what  ghastly  manner  he  did  pay  it ;  we  can 
picture,  but  we  cannot  bear  to  linger  long  over 
the  birthday  feast  of  the  king,  the  dancing  be- 
fore him  and  the  guests  of  his  young  step- 
daughter, Herod's  delighted  applause  and  oath 
to  give  the  girl  as  a  reward  anything  she  asked 
for,  even  to  half  of  his  kingdom.  Then  comes 
the  horrible  end  for  which  the  girl's  mother 
had  planned.  "  Give  me  the  head  of  John  the 
Baptist,"  cried  the  stepdaughter.  In  the  dark 
and  lonely  dungeon  a  sword  flashed  and  fell, 
and  John's  words  of  stern  rebuke  no  longer 
vexed  the  ears  of  the  king's  miserable  wife. 

Thus  ended  the  life  of  the  greatest  prophet, 
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in  darkness  and  shame  do  we  say,  or  was  it  the 
glorious  death  of  a  hero  who  gave  his  life  for 
his  cause  ? 

Not  long  ago,  after  a  terrible  battle  in  France, 
a  great  number  of  soldiers  lay  wounded  and 
dying  upon  the  battle-field.  Among  them 
moved  Red  Cross  doctors  and  assistants,  bear- 
ing stretchers  on  which  to  carry  as  many  as 
possible  to  a  place  of  safety.  They  could  not 
take  all,  they  must  leave  many  there  to  die, 
and  as  they  started  to  place  one  badly  wounded 
lad  upon  a  stretcher  he  stopped  them.  "  Take 
the  fellow  next  me  instead,"  he  whispered. 
"  He  is  engaged  to  be  married  ;  leave  me." 

They  did  as  he  said  and  left  him  there  to  die 
alone  in  the  darkness.  AVas  it  a  desolate,  miser- 
able death,  do  you  think  ? 

As  the  stars  shone  down  upon  that  dying 
French  lad  I  believe  he  tasted  the  glory  and 
unspeakable  bliss  which  comes  only  to  the 
noblest  heroes.  He  had  done  more  than  die 
for  his  country  ;  he  had  given  his  life  for  his 
friend. 

John  said,  "  The  friend  of  the  bridegroom, 
which  standeth  and  heareth  him,  rejoiceth 
greatly  because  of  the  bridegroom's  voice ; 
this  my  joy  therefore  is  fulfilled." 


XVI 

The  Ruler's  Choice 

* '  Wo  man  can  serve  two  masters.     Ye  cannot  serve 
God  and  mammon.^ ^ — Matt.  vi.  24. 
Lesson :  Luke  xviii.  15-30. 

A  NUMBER  of  years  ago  there  was  a  factory 
in  Liverpool  where  men,  women  and  children 
worked  in  dark,  damp  rooms  running  machines 
and  weaving  cloth.  The  ragged  children  were 
sickly  and  undersized,  and  the  faces  of  the  men 
and  women  were  pale  and  worn  with  hopeless 
weariness.  The  men  who  owned  the  factory 
lived  in  fine  houses,  and  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren were  well  fed  and  prosperous. 

One  day  a  stranger  came  to  the  factory,  a 
man  with  piercing  dark  eyes  and  a  tender 
mouth.  He  watched  the  people,  especially  the 
forlorn  children,  working  in  the  unventilated 
rooms,  and  he  walked  home  with  them  through 
the  narrow  streets  to  their  miserable  homes. 

The  following  Sunday  this  visitor  stood  in 
the  pulpit  of  a  great  cathedral,  for  he  was  a 
minister  and  his  name  was  Charles  Kingsley, 
and  asked  the  rich  people  who  crowded  to  hear 
him  how  they  felt  towards  the  ragged,  dirty, 
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perishing  children  who  worked  at  the  looms 
near  by.  He  knew  that  many  in  his  audience 
lived  upon  the  money  made  by  those  children 
and  he  knew  their  answer  to  his  question. 
"  More  money  is  made,"  he  said,  answering  for 
them,  "  by  wasting  a  certain  amount  of  human 
life  and  health,  letting  it  live  and  die  in  foul 
alleys,  low  public  houses,  and  all  and  any  of 
the  dark  places  of  the  earth  !  " 

"  More  money  is  made,  it  pays  better  ! " 
That  has  been  the  answer  given  by  thousands 
of  managers  of  factories  and  stores  and  sweat 
shops  where  women  and  children  were  em- 
ployed, where  the  hours  were  terribly  long  and 
the  surroundings  miserable. 

Xow  at  last,  thank  God,  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  is  in  sight !  Laws  are  made  to  protect 
workers,  to  insure  them  fresh  air  and  decent 
hours  and,  still  more  important,  you  and  I  and 
thousands  like  us,  whether  we  work  in  those 
factories  or  not,  care  tremendously  about  hav- 
ing the  workers  well  paid  and  fairly  treated. 
That  is  ''  public  sentiment,"  the  feeling  we  and 
others  like  us  have,  and  it  helps  more  than 
laws  or  anything  else  to  bring  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  into  stores  and  mills  and  factories. 
Some  directors  now  are  content  to  have  less 
money  if  they  know  it  is  made  without  crush- 
ing the  youth  and  hope  out  of  their  workmen. 

But  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  not  really  here 
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yet,  remember  ;  it  is  only  in  sight,  and  there  are 
still  managers  of  large  business  concerns  who 
answer,  like  the  factory  owners  in  Liverpool, 
"  More  money  is  made  this  way,"  as  they  cut 
down  wages  in  slack  times,  lengthen  hours,  turn 
off  men  and  women  who  can  find  no  other  work 
and  whose  families  are  perishing,  while  the  di- 
rectors still  pay  as  high  returns  from  the  busi- 
ness to  themselves  and  those  who  are  associated 
with  them. 

One  day  a  young  ruler,  a  man  I  think  like 
one  of  these  directors,  came  to  Jesus.  He  was 
clothed  in  splendid  robes,  a  golden  chain  glittered 
around  his  neck  upon  his  crimson  velvet  tunic, 
and  his  fingers  gleamed  with  precious  stones, 
for  he  was  very  rich.  How  he  made  his  money 
we  do  not  know,  but  we  do  know  that  it  was 
the  most  important,  absorbing  thing  in  his  life, 
although  he  tried  at  the  same  time  not  to  break 
any  of  the  ten  commandments  which  he  had 
been  taught  as  a  boy. 

Perhaps,  like  many  rich  men  in  that  part  of 
the  country,  he  owned  large  fisheries,  where 
pale-faced  children  stood  for  long  days  packing 
the  fish  which  their  fathers  spent  their  lives 
catching,  and  for  which  they  were  hardly  paid 
enough  to  keep  body  and  soul  together.  Per- 
haps when  the  fishing  was  poor  the  fathers 
stood  for  hours  in  the  market-place,  waiting  in 
vain  for  some  one  to  hire  them  that  they  might 
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earn  enough  to  feed  their  starving  families. 
Jesus  had  seen  such  men,  and  no  one's  heart 
was  ever  stirred  as  deeply  as  His  was  with  the 
desire  to  give  them  a  fair  chance  to  live  and 
work. 

So  when  this  rich  young  ruler  ran  after 
Him,  knelt  before  Him,  and  asked  what  he 
should  do  to  inherit  eternal  life, — live  forever 
with  God, — Jesus  wished  to  test  him. 

"  Thou  knowest  the  commandments,"  He 
answered,  "do  not  kill,  do  not  steal,  do  not 
bear  false  witness,  honour  thy  father  and  thy 
mother." 

The  young  man  looked  very  earnest ;  forget- 
ful of  his  gorgeous  robes,  he  was  kneeling  in 
the  dust  at  the  Master's  feet  and  Jesus,  gazing 
at  him,  loved  him  and  ^vanted  him  for  one  of 
His  own  disciples.  There  was  only  one  thing 
in  the  way.  The  young  ruler  loved  his  money 
more  than  anything  else,  much  more  than  the 
poor  men  who  worked  for  him, — could  he  now 
love  Jesus  better  than  all  his  possessions  ? 

"  Yet  one  thing  thou  lackest,"  said  the  Master. 
"  Go  thy  way,  sell  whatsoever  thou  hast  and 
give  it  to  the  poor ;  and  come,  follow  Me  !  " 

Ah,  what  an  offer  that  was !  Not  just  to 
listen  to  Jesus  when  He  taught,  watch  Him 
when  He  healed,  but  to  live  with  Him,  catch 
the  joy  and  courage  of  His  daily  life ! 

For  a  moment,  at  this  vision,  a  light  must 
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have  flashed  in  the  young  man's  eyes,  then  it 
faded,  his  face  clouded  with  sorrow,  and  with 
hanging  head  he  turned  slowly  away.  He 
could  not  bear  to  part  with  the  great  posses- 
sions he  had  taken  so  long  to  acquire  !  Slo^vly 
and  shamefully  he  walked  down  the  road,  and, 
filled  with  sorrow  Himself,  Jesus  turned  to  His 
disciples  saying,  "  How  hardly  shall  they  that 
have  riches  enter  the  Kingdom  of  God ! " 

Thus  the  pursuit  of  the  riches,  which  we 
sometimes  long  for,  cuts  men  off  from  brother- 
hood, from  following  Jesus,  from  entrance  into 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 
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The  Hope  of  the  World 

^^  Lord,  I  believe,  help    Thou  my  unbelief.^ ^  — 
Mark  ix.  24. 
Lesson  :  Mark  ix.  2-29. 

There  is  a  fairy  tale  about  a  happy  prince 
who  lived  in  a  castle  called  Sans  Souci — With- 
out Care.  Its  beautiful  gardens  and  hunting 
grounds  were  surrounded  with  such  high  walls 
that  the  prince,  who  never  went  beyond  them, 
did  not  know  what  his  kingdom  was  like  out- 
side. He  imagined  that  the  whole  world  was 
just  like  his  parks,  full  of  beauty  and  pleasure. 
Then  he  died,  and  his  subjects  placed  his  golden 
statue  in  the  centre  of  a  great  city  in  his  realm. 
Standing  there,  the  fairy  tale  says,  the  prince 
saw  with  his  sapphire  eyes  sights  of  which 
he  had  never  dreamed  while  he  was  alive.  He 
saw  the  sorrow  and  misery  and  selfishness  in 
his  city,  which  had  gone  on  all  the  time  he  was 
leading  his  gay  life  behind  his  castle  walls. 
He  had  only  himself  left  to  give  then,  so  he 
gave  his  ruby  hilted  sword,  his  sapphire  eyes, 
and  his  golden  covering  to  those  in  the  direst 
need. 

91 
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In  all  of  our  cities,  and  in  the  country  too, 
there  are  places  which  remind  us  of  the  palace 
of  the  happy  prince,  the  palace  of  Sans  Souci. 
There  are  homes  full  of  love  and  gaiety  and 
beauty,  museums  filled  with  splendid  paintings, 
libraries  lined  with  the  best  books,  great 
churches  where  the  finest  music  can  be  heard, 
and  the  light  streams  gorgeously  through  stained 
glass  windows. 

In  the  country  there  are  places  even  more 
beautiful,  mountains  and  deep  woods,  clear 
lakes  and  rippling  streams,  and  the  splendid 
great  ocean,  more  marvellous  and  gorgeous 
than  any  palace. 

We  feel  cheerful  and  happy  in  these  places, 
we  watch  the  busy  people  coming  and  going  on 
the  broad  city  streets  where  the  great  buildings 
are,  we  look  at  the  pictures,  read  the  books, 
kneel  in  the  churches,  or  enjoy  the  wonderful 
country,  and  think  we  should  like  to  stay  in  this 
kind  of  place  forever. 

Then,  because  our  work  takes  us  there  or  be- 
cause our  homes  are  there,  we  see  the  other 
streets,  the  dark  narrow  ones  through  which  the 
sunshine  cannot  stream  into  the  houses,  where 
there  is  not  only  no  delight,  but  scarcely  any 
food  or  warmth.  Worse  still  we  see  homes,  the 
homes  of  the  rich  as  well  as  of  the  poor,  where 
there  is  a  more  terrible  kind  of  darkness, 
quarrelling  and  ugly  words,  distrust  and  bitter- 
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ness  among  those  whose  hearts  should  be  full 
of  love  for  one  another.  There  are  other  homes 
too,  on  the  broad  streets  and  on  the  narrow, 
where  great  sorrow  has  come,  grief  which 
crushes  joy  and  darkens  life. 

There  is  only  one  way  to  bring  light  and 
hope  into  these  homes  ;  it  is  the  way  Jesus 
taught  and  it  is  more  beautiful  than  any  fairy 
tale.  It  is  for  those  who  have  loved  and  en- 
joyed the  splendid  places  in  the  world  to  carry 
that  light  and  glory  into  the  houses  of  need  and 
sorrow.  A  day  will  come  when  those  who  live 
in  comfortable  happy  homes  and  worship  in  the 
fine  churches  will  rise  up  and  cry,  "  We  care 
for  no  beauty  or  wasdom  or  joy  which  cannot 
be  the  lot  of  the  poorest  child  of  God  !  We  will 
not  spread  our  tables  with  luxuries  while  others 
starve,  nor  dress  extravagantly  while  others  are 
cold  and  weary  !  We  will  not  worship  in  any 
church  which  does  not  make  every  man  and 
woman  who  enters  it  feel  that  it  is  their  home, 
their  Father's  house !  "  There  are  others  who 
will  do  still  more,  those  who  are  strong  and 
happy  and  full  of  life.  They  Avill  share  their 
joy  and  faith  with  the  weak  and  discouraged, 
they  will  give  them  a  vision  of  the  life  God 
meant  each  of  us  to  lead,  a  life  full  of  interest 
and  delight  and  faith  too  deep  for  any  sorrow 
to  take  away. 

Then  indeed  the  Kingdom  of  God  will  come 
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to  that  city  !  But  it  is  so  long  in  coming,  can 
we  believe  that  by  love  and  faith  alone  the  dark 
places  will  ever  be  made  light  ?  ^Yhen  we  are 
discouraged  let  us  remember  a  scene  in  the  life 
of  Jesus,  and  let  us  say  a  prayer  which  a  man 
cried  from  his  heart  upon  that  day. 

Jesus  had  climbed  to  a  mountain  top  with 
three  of  His  disciples.  They  had  spent  the 
night  lying  on  their  cloaks  there  upon  the 
fragrant  mountain  flowers.  Below  them  was  a 
valley  full  of  heat,  and  strife,  and  darkness. 
Above  them  were  the  stars,  the  cold  air  from 
the  snowy  peaks  beyond,  the  silence  of  the 
mountains.  As  the  sun  rose  in  that  wonderful 
spot  the  disciples  saw  Jesus  standing,  bathed  in 
glorious  light,  and  beside  Him  two  angels  who 
w^ere  telling  Him  of  God's  will  for  Him. 

How  beautiful  it  all  was,  how  different  from 
the  world  of  strife  below,  thought  the  disciple 
Peter,  and  he  cried  to  Jesus,  "  Master,  it  is  good 
for  us  to  be  here  ;  let  us  make  three  tents  and 
abide  here  !  " 

The  vision  of  the  angels  faded,  Jesus  alone 
stood  there,  His  face  still  shining  with  heavenly 
glory.  Far  below  in  the  dark  valley.  He  knew, 
there  was  need  of  light  and  comfort  from  that 
mountain  top. 

Down  the  slope  Jesus  led  His  disciples,  and 
before  they  reached  the  village  they  saw  a  great 
crowd  and  heard  the  screams  of  a  boy,  who  lay 
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writhing  in  a  terrible  fit  upon  the  ground. 
Over  the  lad  bent  the  agonized  father  and 
around  them  stood  the  people  gazing,  curious 
and  fearful,  at  the  pitiful  sight. 

As  Jesus  approached  they  all  turned  to  Him, 
and  the  father  cried,  "  Master,  if  Thou  canst  do 
anything,  have  compassion  on  us  and  help  us ! " 
Around  Jesus  there  still  shone  the  glory  of  the 
mountain  top.  "H  thou  canst  believe,"  He  an- 
swered, "  all  things  are  possible  to  him  that  be- 
lie veth." 

Then  came  the  cry  wrung  from  the  father's 
soul,  "  Lord,  I  believe,  help  Thou  my  unbelief." 

AVe  know  the  end.  Jesus  rebuked  the  foul 
spirit,  and  when  the  lad,  instead  of  screaming 
and  writhing,  lay  quiet,  as  if  dead,  Jesus  took 
him  by  the  hand,  and  lifting  him  up  gave  him, 
strong  and  well,  to  his  father. 

There  is  a  mountain  top  in  the  life  of  each 
one  of  us,  a  love,  a  joy,  a  great  delight.  Are 
we  carrying  the  light  it  gives  us  to  those  who 
sit  in  darkness  ?  If  so,  we  are  bringing  to  our 
city  the  glory  of  God's  Kingdom. 


XYIII 

The  Greatest  Gift 

'''•She  cast  in  all  that  she  had.''"' — Mark  xii.  44. 
Lesson:  Mark  xii.  41-44. 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  story  of  the 
peasant  lad  who  sat  sorrowfully  upon  the  sea- 
shore, his  broken  sword  in  his  hand,  while  a 
great  battle  was  waged  on  the  moors  behind 
him?  His  sword  had  snapped  with  his  first 
blow,  and  bitterly  disappointed  he  had  fallen 
out  of  the  conflict.  "  If  only  I  had  the  gleam- 
ing weapon  the  king's  son  wields,"  he  ex- 
claimed, "  I  would  prove  to  all  my  loyalty  and 
my  courage  ! " 

At  that  moment  the  king's  son  himself  came 
dashing  by.  His  followers  had  been  driven 
back,  they  were  ready  to  flee  in  retreat.  The 
prince's  horse  was  covered  with  foam  and 
blood,  his  right  arm  hung  limp  and  useless, 
and  he  had  lost  his  sword.  Then  he  caught 
sight  of  the  broken  sword  in  the  peasant's 
hands,  and  eagerly  grasping  it  with  his  one 
arm  he  waved  it,  flashing,  above  his  head. 
"  Forward ! "  he  shouted,  and  with  a  cheer  of 
triumph  his  men  turned  back  and  followed  him 
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as  he  dashed  fearlessly  upon  the  astonished  foe. 
Thus  the  battle  was  won,  won  by  a  king's  son 
with  one  arm  and  a  broken  sword  ! 

Have  we  not  often  felt  as  the  peasant  lad 
did?  All  of  us  have  dreams  of  the  great 
deed  we  would  like  to  perform.  Some  of  us 
would  love  to  be  famous  generals ;  we  can 
almost  see  the  shining  sword  which  would  be 
presented  to  us  after  winning  a  glorious  victory. 
Washington  was  given  five;  surely,  in  our 
dreams,  we  would  win  one  or  two,  and  we 
would  be  decorated  with  the  most  s|)lendid 
medals.  How  brave  and  noble  we  would  be ; 
we  would  give  our  lives  to  the  cause  for  which 
we  fought ! 

Others  would  like  to  be  great  in  differ- 
ent ways,  like  Edison  perhaps,  or  Marconi,  in- 
venting marvels  which  would  fill  the  world 
with  our  fame ;  or  fearless  aviators  like  those 
we  read  of  almost  daily  now,  who  risk,  and 
often  give  their  lives  heroically,  for  their  coun- 
tries. Almost  every  girl  has  a  dream  of  nurs- 
ing wounded  soldiers,  winning  the  devotion  of 
hundreds  as  she  ministers  to  them  on  the  battle- 
field or  in  the  hospital. 

Our  dreams  are  noble  ones ;  they  all  mean 
giving  the  best  that  we  have,  and  then  we  sud- 
denly feel  like  the  peasant  boy  on  the  seashore, 
for  we  remember,  "  What,  after  all,  have  I  to 
give?    I  have  no  wonderful  military  ability. 
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no  inventive  genius,  no  training  for  aviation  or 
hospital  nursing  I  "  And  so  many  of  us  forget 
our  dreams  and  as  we  grow  older  few  people 
would  believe,  from  our  lives,  that  we  ever  had 
any  visions  at  all.  Do  not  let  that  be  said  of 
any  one  here  I  Let  us  each  have  a  dream  and 
let  us  make  it  come  true  I 

We  have  felt  during  these  lessons  some 
longing,  have  we  not,  to  bring  to  our  homes, 
our  city,  our  country,  the  joy  of  the  Kingdom 
of  Heaven  ?  It  is  a  greater  thing  for  you  to 
do  than  becoming  a  general,  for  you  than  in- 
venting marvels  or  doing  the  work  of  a  heroic 
aviator  ;  for  the  girls  it  is  a  more  beautiful  work 
even  than  the  gracious  one  of  nursing.  And  it 
can  be  done  by  you  in  only  one  way,  by  giving 
all  that  you  have  to  Christ's  service. 

Some  of  us  give  Him  our  worship  morning 
and  evening,  and  our  thoughts  for  a  time  on 
Sunday.  That  is  not  even  a  broken  sword ! 
He  wants  all  of  our  time.  He  asks  that  every- 
thing we  do  shall  be  done  in  His  spirit,  when 
we  work  or  play,  eat  or  sleep,  laugh  with  our 
friends  or  sorrow  with  them,  it  makes  no  dif- 
ference. To  follow  Jesus  truly,  to  bring  His 
Kingdom  to  earth,  every  man  and  woman,  boy 
and  girl,  must  give  Him  all  that  they  are. 
Then  at  last  selfishness  and  envy  and  greed 
will  be  stamped  out,  for  even  our  thoughts  will 
be  His  and  they  will  be  filled  with  His  power. 
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But  eren  if  we  give  Him  all,  we  may  think, 
that  is  not  much.  AVe  are  not  very  important 
people,  you  and  I.  Surely  we  cannot  bring  any 
great  change  ;  it  is  the  work  of  influential  people 
to  transform  our  city. 

But  listen  to  the  words  of  Jesus.  He  sat  in 
the  temple  at  Jerusalem  and  watched  the  rich 
men  casting  gold  and  silver  into  the  huge  chests 
which  contained  the  offerings.  They  paused 
there,  these  wealthy,  self-righteous  men  in 
their  flowing  robes,  to  be  sure  the  eyes  of  all 
were  upon  them.  Then,  with  a  flash  of  their 
jewelled  fingers  they  threw  their  money  into 
the  treasury.  It  cost  them  nothing  to  give 
such  gifts ;  they  had  plenty  more  at  home 
and  their  hearts  were  not  touched.  Among 
them  came,  very  shyly,  a  little  widow  in  a 
shabby  black  gown.  She  waited  until  she 
could  step  up  to  one  of  the  great  chests  un- 
noticed, then  into  it  she  slipped  two  tiny  coins. 
They  did  not  make  one  whole  cent,  but  they 
were  all  that  she  had.  She  must  have  offered 
them  in  God's  house  as  a  thank-offering  to  Him 
for  some  mercy,  some  great  blessing  which  she 
knew  came  from  her  heavenly  Father,  for  she 
gave  them  with  deep  love  and  thanksgiving. 

But  they  were  so  small  I  '•  Of  what  use  is 
such  a  gift  ?  "  the  rich  men  must  have  mur. 
mured  scornfully,  if  they  even  noticed  the 
coins.     But  another  was  watching  I 

V}1  • 
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Jesus  saw  the  gift,  knew  what  it  cost  and 
understood  the  love  behind  it.  "  Yeriiy,"  He 
said  to  His  disciples,  "  this  poor  widow  hath 
cast  in  more  than  all  they  which  have  cast  into 
the  treasury.  For  she  did  cast  in  all  that  she 
had,  even  all  her  living." 

And  so  all  that  we  have  and  are,  though  it 
may  seem  small  and  useless  to  us,  will,  in  the 
hands  of  the  King's  Son,  win  the  battle  for 
God's  Kingdom  upon  earth. 


XIX 

The  Greatest  Test 

"  Xot  evei^y  one  that  saith  unto  Me,  '  Lord^  Lord^^ 
shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  but  he  thai 
doeth  the  loill  of  My  Father  ivhich  is  in  heaven.^'' — 
Matt.  vii.  21. 

Lesson:  Matt.  xvi.  15,  16,  John  vi.  66-69, 
Luke  xxii.  54-62. 

"  Thou  art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  living 
God,"  cried  Peter,  the  fisherman  disciple,  in  the 
deepest  reverence.  Many  had  turned  from 
Jesus  because  He  had  refused  to  be  an  earthly 
king  over  them  ;  they  had  tried  to  compel  Him, 
tried  to  take  Him  by  force,  but  by  the  very 
majesty  and  power  which  made  the  crowds  de- 
sire Him  for  their  sovereign,  He  had  sent  them 
all  away. 

From  that  time  on  the  crowds  distrusted 
Jesus.  He  had  refused  to  free  them  from  the 
yoke  of  Eome  by  becoming  a  mere  king  of  the 
Jews,  and  He  refused  to  give  them  a  sign  from 
heaven  to  prove  His  Messiahship.  The  power- 
ful priests  and  scribes  and  Pharisees  hated 
Him,  were  plotting  to  take  His  life,  and  the 
crowds  began  to  fear  His  entrance  into  their 
villages  lest  the  rulers  should  suspect  them  of 
being  His  followers. 
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And  yet  among  these  crowds  were  children 
healed  by  Jesus,  men  and  women  strong  and 
straight  and  hopeful  once  more  because  He 
had  cured  them  of  their  infirmities  ! 

It  was  then  that  Jesus  turned  to  His  disciples 
asking,  "  Will  you  also  go  away  ? "  And 
Peter  had  cried,  •'  Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life,  and  we  be- 
lieve that  Thou  art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the 
living  God ! " 

When  we  picture  Jesus  as  the  popular  hero, 
with  multitudes  streaming  after  Him,  pressing 
close  to  catch  His  words,  we  think  of  Him  as  a 
radiant,  joyous  figure,  whose  power  seems  to 
fill  all  those  who  approach  Him.  But  Avhen 
we  picture  Him  feared,  hated,  turned  from  by 
the  crowds  to  whom  He  had  given  His  love  and 
strength,  plotted  against  by  those  to  whom  He 
had  told  the  truth,  is  He  not  even  more  kingly  ? 

It  is  easy  to  be  a  hero  when  all  goes  well ;  it 
takes  the  strongest  man,  a  son  of  God,  to  keep 
his  faith  in  himself  and  his  message  when  the 
world  turns  against  him,  the  world  which  Jesus 
still  believed  would  some  day  be  transformed 
by  the  message  which  only  twelve  men  even 
dimly  understood,  and  for  which  He  must  soon 
lay  down  His  life.  Only  twelve  men,  and 
among  them  was  Judas,  who  betrayed  Him, 
and  Peter,  who  in  a  moment  of  fear  denied  Him. 

JS^one  of  us  are  like  Judas,  such  a  man  comes 
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rarely  into  the  world,  but  a  great  many  of  us  are 
like  Peter,  and  it  is  of  him  that  we  are  going 
to  carry  away  a  picture  in  our  hearts  to-day. 

We  have  heard  how  he  answered  the  question 
of  Jesus,  how,  calling  Him  Lord  and  worship- 
ping Him,  he  declared  that  he  believed  in  Him 
as  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  God. 

Now  picture  to  yourselves  a  home  in  Jeru- 
salem. It  is  the  home  of  the  high  priest,  and  it 
is  built  around  a  square  courtyard.  It  is  night 
and  very  cold.  A  fire  blazes  in  the  court  and 
around  it  sit  and  stand  the  priests'  servants, 
warming  their  hands  and  discussing  the  event 
which  has  just  taken  place. 

The  young  Jewish  teacher  from  Xazareth  has 
been  taken  prisoner,  sold  for  thirty  pieces  of 
silver  by  one  of  His  own  disciples,  and  even 
now  He  stands,  this  Jesus,  in  their  master's 
hall,  while  the  high  priest  questions  Him,  tries 
to  find  Him  guilty  of  blasphemy,  punishable  by 
death.  All  but  two  of  His  disciples  have  fled 
and  left  Him  ;  only  one,  gaining  admission  to 
the  house,  is  with  the  throng  before  the  high 
priest,  and  the  other,  Peter,  is  among  the  serv- 
ants before  the  blazing  fire.  Shaken  with 
terror  he  stands  there,  and  when  suddenly  a 
maid,  catching  sight  of  his  pale,  grief -stricken 
face,  cries,  "  Why,  this  man  was  also  with 
Him ! "  Peter,  surprised  and  frightened,  an- 
swers, "  Woman,  I  know  Him  not !  " 
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He  tries  then  to  steal  away,  but  at  the  gate 
to  the  court  there  stands  another  servant,  and 
when  Peter  would  slip  past  he  stops  him  ex- 
claiming, "  Thou  art  one  of  them  !  "  "  Man, 
I  am  not !  - '  cries  Peter  desperately.  He  dares 
not  leave  now,  and  he  is  almost  equally  afraid 
to  stay,  but  he  returns  to  the  fire  and  tries  to 
join  in  talk  with  those  there.  An  hour  passes, 
a  terrible  hour  for  Peter,  the  shame  of  his  lie 
burning  into  his  soul,  and  then,  his  manner  of 
speaking  showing  him  to  be  from  the  north,  a 
third  servant  cries  in  angry  distrust,  "Of  a 
truth  this  fellow  also  was  with  Him,  for  he  is 
a  Galilean  ! "  Around  Peter  presses  the  sneering, 
threatening  crowd,  one  more  lie  and  they  may 
leave  him  alone,  and  with  an  oath  he  cries, 
"  I  know  Him  not,  this  man  of  whom  you 
speak ! " 

At  this  moment,  when  the  crowing  of  a  cock 
proclaims  the  coming  dawn,  a  door  opens,  and 
through  the  court,  surrounded  by  His  deadly 
foes,  walks  Jesus.  As  He  is  led  past  He  turns 
and  looks  at  Peter ! 

It  was  not,  we  believe,  a  look  of  scorn,  it 
was  a  look  of  heart-breaking  love  and  sorrow 
for  the  beloved  disciple,  so  ready  to  worship 
Him  among  friends,  so  quick  to  deny  Him  be- 
fore His  enemies.  In  a  flash  the  crowd  of 
mocking  servants  was  forgotten,  their  jeers  fell 
upon  unheeding  ears,  and  hiding  his  head  in  a 
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fold  of  his  mantle  Peter,  filled  with  an  agony 
of  remorse,  rushed  out  into  the  gray  dawn. 

With  all  his  heart  Peter  loved  his  Master, 
and  now,  in  the  first  moment  of  real  trial,  he 
had  failed  Him  !  As  the  dawn  lightened,  as 
the  sun  rose  and  the  world  turned  from  gray 
to  gold,  did  not  Peter  learn  that  greatest  lesson, 
which  made  him  able  afterwards  to  teach  his 
Lord's  message  to  the  world  ?  "  ISTot  every  one 
that  saith  unto  Me  Lord,  Lord,  shall  enter  into 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  but  he  that  doeth  the 
will  of  My  Father  which  is  in  heaven,"  Jesus 
had  once  said.  The  will  of  God  for  Peter  was 
for  him  to  declare  Christ,  not  to  deny  Him  ;  and 
from  that  moment,  during  the  following  terrible 
hours  when  Jesus  was  condemned  to  death  and 
hung  upon  the  cross,  during  the  next  days 
when  the  world  seemed  desolate  and  empty, 
and  later  when  Peter  saw  again  his  risen  Lord 
and,  filled  with  power,  preached  His  message 
far  and  wide,  those  words  of  Jesus  were  never 
forgotten. 

JSTot  by  our  words  and  deeds  w^hen  it  is  easy 
to  live  like  Christians  shall  we  enter  into  the 
Kingdom  or  bring  it  to  others,  but  by  doing  the 
will  of  God  daily  when  we  face  temptation,  risk 
scorn,  bear  sorrow  or  suffering,  shall  we  brmg  to 
the  world  the  glorious  truth  of  Christ's  presence. 


XX 

The  Story  of  Tibeous 
(Part  I.     On  the  Beach) 

*'  Whosoever  shall  not  enter  the  kingdom  of  God  as 
a  little  child  shall  in  no  wise  enter  therein.^ ^ — Luke 
xviii.  17. 

Lesson:  LuKE  xviii.  15-17. 

Many  years  ago,  in  a  rocky  cave  half-way 
up  a  steep  mountain,  there  lived  a  band  of 
robbers.  From  the  mouth  of  their  cave  they 
could  look  far  out  over  the  villages  of  white 
houses  which  dotted  the  green  valley  below  to 
the  blue  waters  of  the  sea  beyond,  and  between 
the  villages  and  the  sea  there  ran  a  straight 
white  road.  It  was  there  that  the  robbers  way- 
laid travellers,  robbing  them  of  money,  bales 
of  rich  stuff,  or  jewels,  until  the  band  became  a 
terror  to  the  neighbourhood  and  the  very  name 
of  Tibeous,  their  leader,  was  whispered  fearfully 
among  travellers. 

One  clear  bright  morning  Tibeous  climbed 
down  the  mountain  path  alone  and  mingled, 
unrecognized,  among  the  villagers.  He  was 
young  and  strong  and  did  not  look  very  differ- 
ently from  the  fishermen  who,  returning  from 
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a  night's  work,  were  carrying  their  nets  of 
shining  fish  across  the  beach  and  through  the 
narrow  streets.  Only  tiie  eyes  of  Tibeous  were 
as  keen  and  suspicious  as  those  of  a  wild  ani- 
mal, and  often  his  hand  went  to  his  belt  where 
beneath  his  cloak  of  skins  he  carried,  for  pro- 
tection this  time,  a  sharp  dagger. 

Through  the  streets  he  walked  and  down  to 
the  seashore.  There  had  been  heavy  rains  dur- 
ing the  night,  and  in  the  morning  sunshine  the 
tall  beach  grass  sparkled  as  if  hung  with  dia- 
monds, the  sky  was  blue  and  cloudless,  and  the 
dancing  waves  broke  merrily  upon  the  glitter- 
ing beach.  Watching  the  peaceful  scene  Tibe- 
ous forgot  for  a  moment  the  errand  which  had 
drawn  him  from  his  safe  retreat.  By  listening, 
unnoticed,  to  the  talk  of  the  village,  he  had 
hoped  to  learn  whether  any  rich  merchants 
were  expected,  so  that  he  and  his  men  could  be 
ready  to  waylay  them  upon  the  road.  But  as 
he  stood  upon  the  beach  watching  the  bare- 
footed boys  play  in  the  waves,  a  picture  of  his 
own  boyhood  rose  in  his  mind.  He  too  had 
lived  beside  the  sea,  and  had  helped  his  fisher- 
man father  draw  in  nets  and  carry  strings  of 
silvery  fish.  How  happy  he  had  been,  he 
thought,  and  now  for  the  last  five  years  the 
sun  seemed  to  have  ceased  shining  in  his  life. 
His  parents  had  died,  and  not  content  with  the 
small,  though  honest,  living  he  made  at  the 
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fishing,  he  had  fallen  in  with  the  band  of 
robbers.  They  soon  made  him  their  leader, 
and  although  younger  than  any  of  them  he 
made  a  very  good  one ;  for  he  did  not  know 
what  fear  was,  was  ready  for  any  wild  adven- 
ture, and  cared  so  little  for  the  treasure  he 
risked  his  life  to  steal  that  he  divided  it  up 
among  his  followers. 

But  that  golden  morning  Tibeous  had  for- 
gotten all  this,  and  as  he  gazed  at  a  woman 
walking  towards  him  with  a  boy  clinging  to 
her  and  a  baby  nestled  against  her  shoulder, 
he  thought  only  of  his  own  boyhood,  and  of 
the  mother  who  had  loved  and  guarded  him. 
So  intently  was  he  watching  the  woman  that 
he  did  not  notice  a  crowd  which  was  collecting 
behind  him  until,  warned  by  a  sudden  murmur 
of  many  voices,  he  turned  sharply,  his  dagger 
half  drawn.  But  the  men  and  women  had  not 
noticed  him,  they  were  all  clustering  around  a 
white-robed  man,  and  as  Tibeous  turned  their 
murmurs  died  away  and  they  stood  motionless, 
eagerly  listening  to  the  voice  of  the  figure  in 
their  midst.  Tibeous  could  not  see  His  face, 
could  not  at  first  catch  His  words,  but  the  tones 
of  the  speaker's  voice  reached  him,  and  like  the 
ripples  of  the  waves  and  the  glimmer  of  the 
sunshine  they  reminded  him  afresh  of  his  own 
joyous  boyhood. 

He  saw  the  little  boy's  hand  tighten  in  his 
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mother's  clasp  as  he  urged  her  forward,  and 
Tibeous  was  not  surprised ;  that  thrilling  voice 
seemed  to  draw  all  towards  it  and  he  too  fol- 
lowed the  lad.  And  then,  as  they  reached  the 
outskirts  of  the  crowd,  the  men  drew  back 
making  a  pathway  up  to  the  Master,  who, 
Tibeous  now  saw,  was  already  surrounded  with 
children.  The  boys  and  girls  were  looking  up 
at  Him  adoringly  and  even  the  baby  whom  the 
mother  was  carrying  held  out  its  arms  as  though 
to  one  to  whom  it  belonged. 

Again  the  Master  was  speaking,  and  as  Tibe- 
ous gazed  half  startled  at  that  beautiful  face,  he 
heard  the  words : 

"  Yerily  I  say  unto  you,  whosoever  shall  not 
receive  the  Kingdom  of  God  as  a  little  child 
shall  in  no  wise  enter  therein." 

"The  Kingdom  of  God,"  thought  Tibeous 
with  a  shudder,  how  far  that  was  from  the 
kingdom  of  robbers  over  which  he  ruled  on 
the  wild  mountainside.  And  as  far  asunder  as 
those  two  kingdoms  was  he,  an  outlaw  and  a 
thief,  from  the  gracious  white-robed  man  whose 
words  stirred  every  heart  upon  that  shining 
beach. 

From  that  day  Tibeous  surprised  even  his 
own  rough  followers  by  his  recklessness.  He 
risked  capture  and  death  over  and  over  again, 
attacking  travellers  in  the  daytime  as  well  as 
under   cover  of  the   night,  robbing  not  only 
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merchants  but  priests  and  wealthy  Pharisees, 
men  whose  power  was  so  great  that  if  the  band 
was  caught,  one  word  would  suffice  to  hang 
them  all  to  the  nearest  trees.  But  instead  of 
being  captured  they  only  made  themselves 
hated  and  feared  more  than  ever.  At  length  a 
proclamation  went  forth  promising  a  large  re- 
ward to  any  man  who  could  bring  Tibeous  a 
prisoner  to  Jerusalem.  As  a  warning  to  all 
robbers  the  thief,  if  captured,  would  be  crucified 
outside  the  city  walls. 

None  knew  that  since  that  one  glorious  morn- 
ing upon  the  beach,  the  pain  in  the  heart  of 
Tibeous  had  been  well-nigh  unbearable. 

"  Such  gentle  scenes  have  no  place  in  my 
wild  life  ! "  he  Avould  cry  bitterly  to  himself, 
and  with  the  hope  of  forgetting  the  picture  of 
the  lad  in  the  Master's  arms  he  dashed  wildly 
into  every  dangerous  adventure. 


XXI 

The  Story  of  Tibeous 
(Part  II.     The  Storm) 

''''Be  of  good  cheer ^  it  is  J,  be  not  afraid.^ ^ — 
Matt.  xiv.  27. 
Lesson:  Matt.  xiv.  22-33. 

One  morning  the  robber  band,  looking  out 
from  the  cave,  saw  a  multitude  of  people  jour- 
neying towards  the  mountain  which  sloped 
down  to  the  far  end  of  the  blue  sea.  Some 
came  by  boat,  others  rode,  while  many,  who 
seemed  to  be  quite  poor  people,  walked. 

AVhat  could  draw  them  to  that  out-of-the-way 
spot,  the  robbers  wondered,  and  only  Tibeous 
suspected  the  truth.  They  had  probably  trav- 
elled so  far,  he  thought,  to  meet  again  the  Master 
whom  he  had  seen  upon  the  beach.  He  did 
not  tell  the  others  of  his  surmise,  but  when 
they  planned  to  ride  around  the  landward  side 
of  the  mountain  and  rob  these  people  as  they 
journeyed  home,  he  refused  to  go  with  them. 

"  In  any  dangerous  attack,"  he  said,  "  I  am 
always  ready  to  lead  you,  but  as  to  robbing 

poor  men,  and  women  and  children "     He 
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turned  away  disgusted,  while  again  there  rose 
before  him  the  picture  of  the  mother  upon  the 
beach,  bringing  her  children  to  that  marvellous 
man  who  talked  about  the  Kingdom  of  God. 

Slowly  the  day  passed  and  the  sun  sank  be- 
hind the  mountains  while  Tibeous  sat,  alone,  at 
the  entrance  to  the  cave,  pondering  deeply. 
He  remembered  that  his  mother  had  often 
spoken  of  a  King  who  would  some  day  come 
into  the  world,  a  great  Deliverer  she  had  called 
Him,  before  whom  all  nations  of  the  world 
would  bow  and  call  Him  blessed. 

Tibeous  had  wondered  at  times,  during  the 
last  weeks,  whether  the  glorious  white  robed 
figure  could  be  tliat  King,  but  this  day,  as  he 
sat  watching  the  sun  sink,  he  decided  that  it 
was  impossible. 

Beautiful  the  man  was,  and  tender,  and  stir- 
ring, but  surely,  Tibeous  thought,  no  one  could 
be  a  King  and  a  Deliverer  without  courage  and 
strength  a  thousand  times  greater  than  even  he, 
a  lion  among  his  followers,  possessed.  Could 
that  gracious,  gentle  figure  possess  such  mirac- 
ulous power  ?  "  And  yet,  if  I  thought  for  an 
instant,"  he  murmured,  "  that  that  wonderful 
man  was  the  King  of  whom  my  mother  dreamed, 
I  would  forsake  this  lawless  life  and  become  His 
loyal  follower." 

At  that  moment  he  saw  a  dark  cloud  rising 
out  of  the  west,  the  sign  of  one  of  the  sudden 
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storms  which  come  so  often  in  that  country. 
Quickly  it  spread  across  the  sky,  the  waves  of 
the  sea  grew  black,  and  in  a  few  moments  they 
rose  high,  crested  with  white  foam  as  the  wind 
tore  over  them,  while  the  thunder  pealed  and 
the  lightning  flashed  across  the  darkness. 

Tibeous  stood  in  the  cave  watching  intently. 
"  Yerily,"  he  exclaimed,  "  to  conquer  and  sub- 
due his  foes,  a  great  Deliverer  must  have  power 
stronger  even  than  this  mighty  storm  !  " 

A  flash  of  vivid  lightning  lit  up  the  whole 
scene,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  furious  sea  Tibeous 
saw  a  tiny  boat.  He  saw  the  desperate  men 
within  it  and  guessed  at  their  terror.  "  Surely," 
he  thought,  "  the  next  wave  will  engulf  them." 
And  then,  walking  upon  the  storm-tossed  waters 
towards  the  boat  he  saw  a  figure,  His  white 
robes  fluttering  in  the  wind. 

Again  all  was  darkness,  while  Tibeous  stood 
before  the  cave  unheeding  the  torrents  of  rain 
which  drenched  him,  his  gaze  fixed  intently 
upon  the  sea,  longing,  almost  praying,  for  the 
lightning  to  flash  once  more  and  show  him 
again  that  mysterious  figure. 

Another  flash,  and  standing  in  the  stern  of 
the  boat  Tibeous  saw  the  white-robed  man, 
while  the  others  knelt  before  Him  as  if  in 
reverence,  and  then  there  was  perfect  peace. 
The  storm  died  away.  The  waves  were  stilled 
and   the  moon,  breaking  out  from  behind  the 
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jagged  clouds,  threw  its  silvery  light  upon  the 
boat  sailing  quietly  across  the  sea. 

''  Even  the  winds  and  the  waves  obey  Him !  *' 
cried  Tibeous.  "  Surely  this  is  the  King  all 
powerful,  whom  I  vowed  if  I  ever  found  to 
follow  forever." 

Two  days  later  Tibeous  was  taken  prisoner, 
carried  bound  to  Jerusalem,  and  thrown  into  a 
dark  dungeon.  With  his  usual  fearlessness  he 
had  searched,  undisguised,  through  the  villages 
for  the  Deliverer,  but  before  he  had  found  the 
Master  he  was  recognized  and  captured.  Many 
a  weary  month  he  lay  in  the  prison.  At  times 
his  restless  energy  drove  him  almost  crazy,  and 
he  would  rush  up  and  down  his  narrow  cell  like 
a  caged  beast.  At  other  times,  when  the  first 
beams  of  early  dawn  pierced  the  narrow  slit 
in  the  stone  wall  which  was  his  only  window, 
or  when  a  silvery  ray  of  moonlight  struggled 
through,  the  scenes  of  his  wild  life  seemed 
blotted  out,  and  he  thought  only  of  the  Christ 
and  of  His  Kingdom,  to  which  now,  alas,  he 
could  never  belong. 


XXII 

The  Story  of  Tibeous 
(Part  III.     The  Cross) 

*'  Lord^  remember  me  when  Thou  comestunto  Thy 
kingdom.^'' — Luke  xxiii.  42. 
Lesson  :  LUKE  xxiii.  27-44. 

During  his  wretched  imprisonment  Tibeous 
thought  only  of  Christ's  Kingdom  as  an  earthly 
kingdom,  full  of  brave  soldiers  who  would  fight 
for  the  great  King,  to  whom  at  last  all  the 
nations  of  the  world  would  bow.  But  one 
morning,  after  nearly  a  year  of  imprison- 
ment, he  was  taken  out  of  his  dark  cell  and 
led,  his  hands  bound  with  leathern  thongs, 
towards  a  green  hill  outside  the  city  walls. 
Beside  him  walked  another  prisoner,  a  coarse, 
savage  looking  man,  well  known  for  his  brutal 
deeds,  and  upon  the  shoulders  of  each  of  them 
was  laid  a  heavy  cross.  Upon  those  crosses  they 
were  to  be  crucified. 

Tibeous  was  wan  and  pale  from  his  long  im- 
prisonment, but  in  his  eyes,  which  gleamed  out 
of  his  white  face,  there  was  no  look  of  fear  or 
hate.  He  was  as  willing  to  die  as  to  linger  on, 
hopeless,  in  the  dungeon.  The  vision  of  the 
115 
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great  Deliverer  on  which  he  had  dwelt  for  so 
long  seemed  to  fill  his  soul ;  his  one  longing 
was  to  serve  Him,  and  as  that  was  impossible 
he  had  nothing  else  to  live  for. 

When  they  left  the  prison  the  sky  was  blue 
and  clear,  but  as  they  reached  the  foot  of  the 
green  hill  threatening  clouds  hung  over  them. 
They  paused  there,  resting  for  a  moment  upon 
the  ground  the  heavy  crosses  under  which  they 
had  staggered,  and  then  up  the  road  from  the 
city  gate  another  procession  came  towards 
them.  There  were  priests  in  long  robes, 
soldiers  in  red  cloaks  and  shining  armour, 
women,  sobbing  many  of  them,  and  fishermen 
and  peasants  walking  side  by  side  with  wealthy 
publicans  and  Pharisees. 

In  the  midst  of  the  crowd  walked  a  white- 
robed  figure,  and  Tibeous  caught  his  breath  in 
astonished  wonder.  Could  it  be,  yes  it  was, 
the  King,  the  great  Deliverer,  who  had  drawn 
crowds  to  Him  upon  the  sunlit  beach,  and  Avho 
by  His  great  power  had  stilled  the  raging  storm. 
And  yet  He  was  there  to-day  as  a  prisoner.  His 
hands  bound  and  His  garments  torn,  while  be- 
fore Him  walked  a  man  bearing  the  cross  on 
which  the  Christ,  like  a  common  thief  or  mur- 
derer, Avas  to  be  crucified. 

"But  He  looks  more  like  a  king  than  ever," 
thought  the  bewildered  Tibeous,  and  then  he 
understood  ! 
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Around  the  Master  pressed  those  who  be- 
longed to  the  kingdom  of  this  world,  their  faces 
cruel,  or  evil,  or  merely  weak,  and  among  them 
the  Lord,  whom  they  had  bound,  walked  as  fear- 
lessly and  graciously  as  a  young  king  on  his 
way  to  be  crowned.  But  others,  the  poor 
fishermen  and  many  of  the  women,  seemed  to 
have  caught  His  look  of  perfect  goodness. 
They  were  frightened  and  heart-broken  as  they 
gazed  at  their  King  who  was  so  soon  to  be 
taken  from  them,  but  they  belonged  to  Him, 
to  His  Kingdom  which  was  not  of  this  world, 
and  their  faces  in  spite  of  their  sorrow  were 
full  of  childlike  faith  and  trust. 

Up  the  hill  streamed  the  procession,  Tibeous 
and  his  companion  with  their  guard  of  soldiers 
walking  slowly  behind. 

And  then  followed  the  deed  at  which, 
through  all  the  centuries  that  have  passed  since 
then,  men  and  women  have  shuddered  with  awe- 
struck horror. 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Deliverer  of  the  World, 
was  nailed  upon  a  cross,  while  upon  two 
other  crosses,  one  on  His  right  and  one  on  His 
left,  hung  the  dying  robbers.  "  With  right- 
eous wrath  will  He  not  denounce  His  murder- 
ers ?  "  thought  Tibeous,  and  then  Jesus  spoke : 
"Father,  forgive  them,"  He  said,  "for  they 
know  not  what  they  do."  And  during  the 
following  hours  of  anguish  He  uttered  no  word 
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of  anger  or  condemnation.  "  How  like  a  king 
He  is,  even  here,"  thought  Tibeous.  "  Above 
the  mocking,  cruel  crowd  He  hangs,  unmoved 
by  pain,  glorious,  noble,  kingly  to  the  end. 
Soon  my  life  will  be  over  and  I  shall  never  see 
that  wonderful  face  again.  Ah,  if  for  one  mo- 
ment only  I  might  feel  that  I  have  belonged  to 
His  Kingdom !  I,  a  miserable  dying  thief  who 
richly  deserves  this  bitter  agony." 

Then  as  the  crowd  jeered  at  the  Master,  cry- 
ing, "  He  saved  others,  let  Him  save  Himself 
if  He  be  Christ,  the  chosen  one  of  God,"  the 
other  robber,  torn  with  unbearable  pain,  mocked 
Him  also. 

"  If  Thou  be  Christ  save  Thyself  and  us ! " 
he  cried. 

But  Jesus  answered  not  a  word,  and  Tibe- 
ous cried  to  the  robber,  "  Dost  thou  not  fear 
God,  seeing  thou  art  in  the  same  condemna- 
tion ?  And  we  indeed  justly,  for  we  receive 
the  due  reward  of  our  deeds,  but  this  man  hath 
done  nothing  amiss." 

Then  turning  his  pain-dimmed  eyes  towards 
Jesus,  he  gazed  with  adoration  and  longing  upon 
the  face  of  the  glorious  dying  Master. 

"Jesus,"  he  said,  his  voice  trembling  with 
wistful  entreaty,  "  Lord,  remember  me  when 
Thou  comest  into  Thy  Kingdom." 

And  Jesus  gazing  back  at  him  with  tender 
compassion  answered  slowly,   "  Verily  I  say 
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unto  thee,  to-day  shalt  thou  be  with  Me  in 
Paradise." 

The  terrible  hours  wore  away  and  then, — we 
know  no  more,  but  can  we  not  picture  to  our- 
selves a  faint  glimmer  of  the  glory  into  which 
that  very  day  Tibeous  entered  ? 

Jesus  had  said,  "  Whosoever  shall  not  receive 
the  Kingdom  of  God  as  a  little  child  shall  in 
no  wise  enter  therein."  And  it  seems  to  me 
that  when,  in  the  twilight,  the  spirit  of  Tibeous 
entered  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  all  his  wild 
and  selfish  life  was  forgotten,  and  he  was  like  a 
little  lad  again  at  his  mother's  side.  Surely 
his  mother  was  waiting  for  him  there,  her  arms 
outstretched  with  tender  longing,  and  we  know 
that  he  was  with  Jesus,  the  glorious  King,  the 
Light  of  Life,  the  Joy  of  the  World. 

And  so  to  Tibeous,  the  dying  thief,  there 
came  the  glory  of  Easter. 


XXIII 

The  Breaking  of  Bread 

"Xo,  I  am  with  you  always^  even  unto  the  end  of 
the  world.^^ — Matt,  xxviii.  20. 
Lesson :  Matt,  xxviii.  20,  Luke  xxiv.  13-35. 

In  the  story  of  King  Arthur  there  is  a  de- 
scription of  how  the  knights  left  the  Round 
Table  and  rode  in  different  directions,  searching 
for  the  Holy  Grail.  That  was  the  cup  which 
Jesus  drank  from  at  the  last  supper  with  His 
disciples,  and  it  was  supposed  to  have  been 
brought  afterwards  to  England.  The  knights 
seem  to  have  believed  that  the  very  presence 
of  Jesus  was  with  the  Grail,  and  so,  seeking 
not  merely  a  precious  relic  but  the  living  pres- 
ence of  Christ,  they  left  their  knightly  labours 
of  protecting  women  and  children  and  righting 
wrongs,  and  rode  far  and  wide  in  search  of  the 
mysterious  Grail. 

Most  of  them,  as  their  king  had  feared,  "  fol- 
lowed wandering  fires,"  and  not  only  did  they 
fail  in  finding  the  Grail,  but  never  again  was 
the  order  of  the  Round  Table  as  strong  as  in 
the  days  when  each  knight,  fulfilling  his  daily 
task,  stood  ready  to  answer  any  call  of  need  or 
honour. 
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But  the  knights  are  not  the  only  ones  who 
have  ridden  away  from  the  toil  which  belonged 
to  them  in  search  of  the  presence  of  Jesus.  For 
hundreds  of  years  men  and  women  have  shut 
themselves  up  in  monasteries  and  convents, 
hoping  by  their  prayers  and  unworldly  lives  to 
find  the  peace  and  power  of  the  Master.  Some, 
perhaps,  have  found  it,  but  many,  like  the 
knights,  have  followed  wandering  fires,  and 
their  lives  have  been  useless  and  uninspiring. 

Others  have  given  their  wealth  to  build 
churches  and  cathedrals,  not  only  for  them- 
selves, but  with  the  hope  that  all  men  and 
women  kneeling  beneath  the  great  arches 
would  find  the  same  uplifting  presence  of  Jesus 
which  the  knights  sought  in  the  Holy  Grail. 
We  know  that  the  spirit  of  Jesus  is  with  every 
man  who  seeks  Him  sincerely,  in  the  church 
and  the  monastery  as  well  as  in  every  home 
and  store,  every  city  street  and  country  road. 
He  said,  "I  am  with  you  always,"  and  His 
words  never  fail.  Only  we  do  not  always  feel 
the  strength  of  His  presence,  and  it  is  the  long- 
ing for  this  strength  which  drives  men  to  seek 
Him  in  places,  sometimes,  far  from  those  where 
God  has  placed  them. 

Let  us  see  how  and  where  He  returned  to 
His  disciples,  after  He  had  hung  upon  the  cross 
and  they  had  laid  His  lifeless  body  in  the  cave 
in  the  garden.     On  Easter  morning,  when  some 
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of  the  women  returned  from  the  cave  in  the 
early  dawn  brmging  back  the  news  that  the 
body  of  Jesus  was  gone  and,  instead,  angels 
stood  there  who  said  He  had  risen,  Peter,  run- 
ning to  the  garden  in  eager  haste,  found  only 
the  empty  tomb  and  the  folded  linen. 

Late  that  day  two  disciples  walked  out  in  the 
country.  They  were  sorrowful  and  perplexed, 
and  talked  sadly  of  their  glorious  hopes  for 
Jesus,  which  had  been  crushed  grievously  by 
His  terrible  death.  As  they  walked  a  man  ap- 
proached and  asked  what  they  talked  of  so  sor- 
rowfully. "  Art  thou  a  stranger  in  Jerusalem," 
asked  one  of  the  disciples,  '^  and  hast  not  heard 
these  things  which  have  come  to  pass  ?  "  Then 
he  told  him  how  the  chief  priests  and  rulers 
had  crucified  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  who  had  been 
mighty  in  word  and  deed  and  in  whom  they  had 
trusted  to  save  Israel.  "Certain  women,"  he 
added,  "  astonished  us  by  saying  they  had  seen 
at  His  sepulchre  a  vision  of  angels  who  said  He 
was  alive,  but  they  did  not  see  Him !  " 

Then  the  stranger,  in  words  which  stirred 
their  hearts,  reminded  the  two  disciples  that  all 
the  prophets  had  declared  that  when  the  Christ 
came  He  must  sulfer  thus ;  the  suffering  was 
the  crown  and  seal  of  His  glory,  and  only 
proved  the  more  that  this  Jesus  was  truly  the 
Christ,  the  Deliverer  of  the  world.  As  they 
talked  the  sun  set,  and  in  the  deepening  twi- 
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light  they  walked  beside  a  stream,  through 
fragrant  gardens,  to  the  village  of  Emmaus. 
There  the  disciples  begged  the  stranger  to 
abide  with  them,  "  For  the  day  is  far  spent," 
they  said. 

So  he  went  with  them  into  the  small  house, 
and  sitting  down  to  the  simple  evening  meal 
he  took  bread,  blessed  it,  and  broke  it  for 
them. 

Then  a  light  of  joy  and  wonder  flashed  over 
their  faces,  their  hearts  were  no  longer  heavy 
but  filled  with  bliss,  for  suddenly  they  knew 
that  this  stranger  was  Jesus,  their  Master, 
risen  indeed  from  the  dead !  As  they  stretched 
out  their  hands  to  Him  He  was  gone,  but  their 
joy  remained,  and  hurrying  back  to  Jerusalem 
they  told  the  disciples,  gathered  together  in  an 
upper  room,  of  their  walk  with  Jesus,  and  how 
He  was  known  to  them  "in  the  breaking  of 
the  bread." 

In  the  breaking  of  the  bread !  Nothing 
could  be  simpler,  more  human !  And  yet  in 
just  such  simple  ways  does  He  not  come  to 
many  of  us?  In  every  great  beauty  of  the 
world  we  feel  God's  glory,  in  every  splendid 
sunset,  every  stretch  of  billowing  ocean,  every 
great  cathedral  and  mountain  peak.  But  we 
may  feel  His  love  just  as  truly  in  every  way- 
side flower,  every  glowing  star  and  bird's  sweet 
note. 
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So  in  the  great  and  noble  deeds  of  the  world 
we  find  the  presence  of  Christ,  but  we  learn  to 
know  Him,  perhaps  more  truly  as  our  Brother, 
in  every  simple  loving  act  performed  in  His 
spirit.  When  in  daily  acts  of  service,  even  in 
the  breaking  of  bread,  the  power  and  love  of 
Jesus  is  felt  in  every  home,  then  indeed  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  will  have  come  to  the 
world. 


xxiy 

The  Coming  of  the  Kingdom 

' '  I  appoint  unto  you  a  kingdom^  as  My  Father 
hath  apjwinted  unto  i/e." — Luke  xxii.  29. 
Lesson :  LUKE  xxii.  24-29. 

Amid  the  waving  of  many  flags  and  the  ap- 
plause of  a  large  throng  beside  one  of  the  Gov- 
ernment buildings  in  Washington,  President 
"Wilson  gave  an  address,  not  long  ago,  about 
our  flag.  It  was  Flag  Day,  and  on  their  coats 
every  man,  woman  and  child  wore  a  tiny  copy 
of  the  stars  and  stripes. 

The  President  spoke  of  the  great  men  who 
have  made  the  history  of  our  country.  "  These 
men,"  he  said,  "  have  shown  us  the  way.  They 
have  not  been  afraid  to  go  before.  They  have 
known  that  they  were  speaking  the  thoughts 
of  a  great  people  when  they  led  that  great 
people  along  the  paths  of  achievement.  They 
were  men  who  thought  along  the  lines  of  duty, 
not  along  the  lines  of  self-aggrandizement. 
They  were  men,  in  short,  who  thought  of  the 
people  whom  they  served  and  not  of  them- 
selves. 

"  But  while  we  think  of  them  and  do  honour 
125 
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to  them  as  those  who  have  shown  us  the  way, 
let  us  not  forget  that  the  real  life  of  a  nation 
lies  with  the  great  multitude  of  unknown  men. 
This  flag  does  not  express  any  more  than  what 
they  are  and  what  they  desire  to  be ;  and  as  I 
think  of  the  life  of  this  great  nation  it  seems  to 
me  that  we  sometimes  look  to  the  wrong  places 
for  its  sources.  We  look  to  the  noisy  places, 
where  men  are  talking  in  the  market-place  ;  we 
look  to  where  men  are  expressing  their  individ- 
ual opinions  and  passions  ;  instead  of  trying  to 
attune  our  ears  to  that  voiceless  mass  of  men 
who  merely  go  about  their  daily  tasks,  try  to 
be  honourable,  try  to  serve  the  people  they 
love,  try  to  live  worthy  of  the  great  communi- 
ties to  which  they  belong.  These  are  the 
breath  of  the  nation's  nostrils,  these  are  the 
sinew  of  its  might." 

The  President  was  speaking  of  a  nation,  but 
his  words  apply  just  as  truly  to  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven.  It  is,  after  all,  the  same  thing.  "  The 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  within  you,"  said  Jesus, 
and  when  men  find  it  there,  when,  filled  with 
His  spirit  they  go  forth  to  do  His  work,  the  life 
of  the  nation  is  at  once  touched,  inspired,  be- 
comes God's  Kingdom  upon  earth.  And  so  no 
finer  thought  could  be  given  in  closing  these 
lessons  than  this  message  of  the  President  on 
Flag  Day. 

There  have  been  great  and  splendid  leaders 
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for  our  country  and  for  God's  work  in  the 
world,  soldiers  and  statesmen,  teachers  and  re- 
formers, scientists  and  orators.  We  glory  in 
them,  they  inspire  us,  they  have  shown  us  the 
way  for  men  to  follow.  Each  of  these  men  has 
lived,  the  President  says,  not  for  himself,  but 
for  the  people  whom  he  served.  Among  the 
boys  and  girls  for  whom  these  lessons  have 
been  written  there  may  be  some  great  leader, 
some  future  man  or  woman,  who  will  open  a 
new  path  of  freedom  for  the  multitude  to  fol- 
low. When  that  day  comes  to  one  of  you 
remember  the  words  of  the  greatest  man  who 
ever  lived,  the  King  among  men,  whose  mes- 
sage during  these  weeks  we  have  been  trying 
dimly  to  understand.  He  said,  "  I  am  among 
you  as  he  that  serveth." 

But  we  cannot,  all  of  us,  be  leaders ;  most  of 
us  must  live  and  die  without  making  any  espe- 
cial commotion  in  the  world.  For  that  reason, 
do  we  feel  we  cannot  be  the  founders  of  God's 
kingdom  ?  Then  let  us  remember  these  words 
of  the  President.  The  mass  of  men  who  go 
about  their  daily  tasks  with  honour,  love,  and 
high  endeavour  are  "  the  breath  of  the  nation's 
nostrils,  the  sinews  of  its  might." 

For  thirty  years,  remember,  Jesus  was  a 
carpenter,  working  in  the  remote  village  of 
]S"azareth,  and  His  glorious  message,  His  stir- 
ring summons,  is  to  every  man  and  woman, 
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every  boy  and  girl,  who  will  give  themselves 
to  His  service.  It  matters  not  whether  our 
work  is  the  making  of  shoes  or  of  laws,  the 
care  of  a  child  or  the  inspiration  of  a  nation,  in 
humble  homes,  or  in  high  places,  these  words 
of  Jesus  are  spoken  alike  to  each  one  of  us.  "  I 
appoint  unto  you  a  Kingdom,"  He  said,  "  as  My 
Father  hath  appointed  unto  Me." 


Printed  in  the  United  States  of  America 


THE   NE^ 

RBF 

This  book  is 
tak 

'  YORK  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 
BRBNCB  DBPARTMENT 

under  no  circumstances  to  be 
en  from  the  Building 

1 

